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H I F Comedy, long 595 by Sit thought dead, 
By us preſerv d, once more dath raiſe her Head} 
SYN T0000 your noble Cenſures does preſent ; 
Hier outward Form, and inward Ornament. 
Nor let this Smell of Arrogance, ſince tit known, 
. De Makers, that confeſt it for their own 
s Mere this Way skilful, and without the Crime 
Of Flatteries I may ſay, may pleaſe the Time; 
The Work it ſelf too, when: it firfl came forth, 
In the Opinion of Men of Worth, 
4 Mat well receiv'd and favour d, though ſome rude 
Aud harſs among th ignorant Multitude, 
(That reliſh groſs Food, better than a Diſb 
4 | _ That's cool d with Care, and ſervd into the Wiſs, 
Of curious Pallats) wanting Wit, and Strength, 
Truly to judge, condenn'd it for the Length, 
} © "That Fault's reform d, and now tis to be try d 
Before ſuch Judges 'rwill not be deny 4 
A free and noble hearing; nor fear I, 
But 'twill deſerve to have free Liberty, 
And give you Cauſe (and with Content) ts ſay, © 


— . 
* 2 
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Their Care was good, that did revive this Play. 
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Silvio, 


Valerio, a Country Gentleman,” p 
Curio, Kinſman to Antonio. 


Tuſtice, a ſhallow one. 


Andrugio, Father to Viola. 
Alexander, Servant to Mercur 


Mark, the 7 


Tinker. 


* % 


E 8 = ; 


Match. 5 ENG 
- Drawer. . 
Au. cians. 


Ww. 


Nan ana 


uſtice's Clerk. | 
Rowland, Servant to Andragia. ; 


M E N. 


Viola 8 10 Andrugio, | 
Maria, Wife to Antonio. 


A Country Woman, Mother 70 Mercury. - 
Milk-Maids, 
A the Tinker”. s Trull. 


Scene E "gland, France. 


Icardo, - 4a. young Gel; in 3 with Viola.” E 9 5 | 
Antonio, the Coxcomb Gentlemun. | 5 
Mercury, Pellow-Traveller with Antonio. 


ie merry. Gentlemen, Friends 70 Ricardo. 
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ry's Mother. 
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2 2 Ric. L ET us make uſe of this ſtollen Privacy, 


ACT L SCENE I. 


Enter Ricardo and Viola. 


And not loſe time in Protcſtatior, Miftreſs, 
For *twere in me a kind of Breach of Faith, 
To ſay again I love you, Viol. Sweet, ſpeak ſoftly, 
For tho' the Venture of your Love to me 
- Meet with a willing, and a full Return: 
Should it arrive unto my Father's Knowledge, | 
This were our laſt Diſcourſe. Rich. How ſhall he know it ? 
Viol. His watching Cares are ſuch, for my Advancement, 
That every where his bye is fix'd upon me; 
This Night that doth afford us ping ſmall Freedom, 
At the Requeſt and much Intreaty of - _ 
The Miftrels of the Houle, was hardly given me; 
For | am never ſuffer'd to ſtir aut, . 
But he hath Spies upon me; yet I kuow not 
You have ſo won upon me, that could t think 
You would love faithfully (though to entertain 
Another Thought of you, woul be my Death) 
I ſhould adventure on his utmoſt Anger. 
Ric, Why, do you think | can be falſe ? 
Viol. No Faith, 
| You've an honeſt Face, 197 if you ſnouldud—— 
Ric. Lett all che ſtor' d Vengeance of Heav'ns Juſtice | 
Yio]. No more, 1 do believe you, the Dance ended, 


rs ER 


* 


1 TTY - : 0 2 * 4 4 — aye „„ TR 
wv 1 n 2 op. Ne ** hat. } * * 4 * * 5 N " — — . 9 — BY 45 9 2 BIT a 8 — — — | owe 


5 The O K CO l B. e 
Which this free Woman's Gueſts have-yow'd to 7% 4 on 
L'er -they depart, 4 will make home, and ſtore. me — —— 7 
Wich all che Jewels, Chains, and Gold are truſted - . 

Uato my Cuſtody, and at the next Corner 


. Tomy Father's Houle, before one at rhe fartheſt, 


* pe ready to receive me. Rich. I deſire a a | * 
Jo Bond beyond your Promiſe, let's go in, OY FS ; 
> © To talk thus much before the Door, may breed 5 be 
_—— Sufgjoign. A 


Enter Mercury and Antonio Alling _= 
' Fiol.. Here are Company too, Rich. Away, 


Thoſe Powers that proſper true and honeſt Loves 

Will bleſs our UD dertakxings. 
Viol. Tis my Wiſh, Sir. Ex. Ric. and Viol. 
Mor. Nay, Sir, excuſe me, I have drawn you to 

Too much Expence already in my Travel; 

And you have been too forward in your Love, 

To make my Wants your own, allow me Manners 

Which you muſt grant I want, ſhould | increaſe _ 

The Bond in which your Courteſics have ty d me, | | 

By ſtill conſuming you; give me leave 1 ES, HE Feng 

To take mine own Ways now, and I ſhall often, EC 

With Willingneſs, come to viſit you, and then thank you. 


Ant. By this Hand 1 could be angry, what ou thi de 
Muſt We Hor have fo lo time been $6 one. 0 7 nk > 


Seen Cities, Countries, / ingdoms, and thett Wonders; 

Been Bed - ſellows, and in our various Journey 

Mixt all our Obſervations, part (as if ; 

We were two Carriers at two ſeveral Ways, 

And as the Fore-horſe guides, cry God be wah you) 

without or "Compliment, or bg | 

In Travellers, that know tranſalpine _—_ 
| Though our Defigns are ne'er ſo ſerious, Friend. 
+. It were a capital Crime, ir muſt not be; 

Nay, what is more, you ſhall not; you cer long 
= Shall ſee my Houſe, and find what I call mine. Bn erage ig ws oh 
_ © ip Is wholly at your Service. Mer. Tis this tires me; 
1 Fir, I were eaſily woo'd, if nothing elſe 
7 But my Will lay in the Choice; bur *cis not ſo, 
3 NVͥ Friends and Kindred that have part of me, 
i And ſuch on whom my chiefeſt Hopes epengls 
** JIJuſtly expect the tender of my Love 
After my Travel; then mine own Honeſty 
Iaells me 'tis poor, having indifferent Means 
__—_— To keep me in my Quality and Rank, Teer wer EE 
2 ; At m Return, to tire another's Bounty, # 8 
| And let mine own gron luſty pardon me. 
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Lu. 1 will not, cannot, to conclude; I dare no::: 
Can any thing conferr'd upon my Friend g 
Be burthenſome co me? For this Ex cuſe 5 9 * 


_ Had Ine reaſon elſe, you ſhould not leaye me, 
By a Traveller's Faith you ſhould nor, I have aid, 
And then you know my Humour, there's no contending; 
Mer. ls there no way to ſcape this Inundation ? 
| I ſhall-be drown'd with Folly if I go: 
And after nine Days, Men may take me up, 
7 * 3 en. 1 Are you yet reſolv'd ? 5 
Mer. Wou'd you wou'd ſpare me. Arr. By this Light I ca. 
By all that may be ſworn by. Mer. Patience help +4 * 


4 


And Heav'n grant his Folly be not catching, 
If it be, the Town's undone; I now wor give 
A reaſonable Sum of Gold to any Sheriff. | 
That would but lay an Execution on me, : 
And free me from his Company; while he was abroad, 
His want of Wit and Language kept him dumb? 
But Balaam's Aſs will ſpeak now, without ſpurring. 
Ant. Speak, have I won ou —: N 
Enter Servant and Muſicians 
Mer. You are not to be reſiſted, 
Ser, Be ready | intreat you, the Dance done; 8 
Beſides a liberal Reward, I have 5 
A Bottle of Sherry in my Power, ſhall beget 
New Crotchets in your Heads. 
Aufi. Tuſh, fear not us, we'll do our Parts. | 
Ser, Go in, Ant. I know this Fell,. 
Belong you to the Houſe? Ser. I ſerve the Miſtreſs. 
Au. Pretty and ſhort; pray you, Sir, then inform her, 
Two Gentlemen are covetous to be honour'd 
* With her fair Preſence. Ser. She ſhall know ſo much, 
RW This is a merry Night with us, and forbid not 
Welcome to any that looks like a Man: 
u guide you the way. 5 
1 Ant. Nay, follow, I have a Trick in't. 4 [ Ext. 
Enter Uberto, Silvio, Ricardo, Maria, Pedro, Portia, Viola, 
| | __r..* 
Uber. Come, where's this Maſque? faireſt, for our Chear, 
Our Thanks and Service, may you long ſurvive, 
To joy in many of theſe Nights, Aar. I thank you. 
' Uber. We muſt have Muſick too, or elſe you give us 
But half a Welcome. Mar. Pray you, Sir, excuſe me. _ 
Sil. By no Mears, Lady. 8 8 e . 
Dber. We'll crown our Liberal Feaſt, 4 
With ſome delightful Strain fitting your Love | 
And this good Company. Mar. Since you enforce it, 


_— . 


— 


2 W hen I have had a Heat. Aar. Now S 
Ser. Miſtreſs, there are two Gentlemen. Aar. Where? | 
Ser. Complimenting who ſhould Grit? egter. 


2 6 0 0 BY 
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Or be, or nice, or curious; ever . 5 
1 celebrate my Marriage Night, and ih. f 


Sil. Ricargo, thou at dun 


N Enter Servant, 1 tg 
Ric. 1 ſhall be lis ghter, ESP. .O 


err 


Mar. What are they??? 3 


thi News?" 
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Ser. Heav n knows, but for their: eee hare you never 


ſeen a Cat waſh her Face? „ 
Uber. Yes. - ; 


Ser. Juſt ſuch a ftir the Meg 11 you a wick} but wall, 
You may le. em yet before they enrer. | 


Euter Antonio and Mary,” 


Entertain, and gentle welcome. 


Ant. It ſhall be ſo. . Mer. Then ler i it be your Pleaſure. 


Ant. Let's ſtand aide, and you thall ſce us have 


_ Five ſport anon. > 
Aer. A fair Society, do you know theſe Genilewomen? | 


Ant. Yes. Mer. What are they? 


z 


* Es « 


Mer. Let *em be what they will, ol! keep them fair 


Ant. The ſecond is a Neighbour's Daughter, her Name i is Fiole. 
There is my Kinſman s Wife, Portia her Name, and a Friend too. 


Mer. Let her 


1 Ser. A Gentlewoman. Mer, | ſee Tha 
'1 Ser. Indeed? Mer. What? 
1 Ser. A Gentle woman. 


OE 


What's ſhe that leads the Dance? 


— 


1 


23.3 


Aer. Udsfoot, good Sir, 1 he that 8 thi Dance? - 


2 Ser. My Miſtreſs, Sir. Mer. What elſes 
2 Ser, My Miſtreſs, Sir. | 


Mer. Your Miſtreſs? A Pox on vou. 


W hat a try of Fools are here? 1 ſee tis Treaſon to -uderttige | in 


his Houſe: If Nature were not better to them, than the 


y can be 


to themſelves, they would ſcant; hit their Months: My Miſtreſs ? 
Is there any one with fo much Wit in's Head, that can tell me at 
firſt ſight, what Gentle woman chat is that leads the Dance? 


Art. Tis my Wife. Mer, Hum. „ 
Ant. Row doſt thou like her? 55 


- 


Aer. Well, a pretty Gentlewoman, -/ 88 


Ant. Prethee be quiet. Mer. L would 1 could : 
Let never any hercafter that's a Man, 


* 


That has Affections in him and ſree Paſſions, 


* 
T- 


Receive the leaſt tie from ſuch a Fool as this i is, 


% 


8 


EL. 


c 
* ct F F # 


4-47 0 We 4 | . : 
* 2 - * Ws. 3 N 
; "bo "TH. . Ee —_— a 
* 11. bo hes, A: \ 1 * 5 8 . 9 "5 ö 5 E : — 
s oy r * * l, * , v 8 Fo” — 9 q 9 
* 5 2 F * f » ©, * . 2 
* * 1 mw 
w- * 3 8 
C ww 


The CO:N:COM B.\ 9 
That holds ſo ſweet a Wife, tis lamentable to conſider trujß 
What Right he robs himſelf of, and what Wrong f 
He doth the Youth of ſuch a Gentle woman; 7 
That knows her Beauty is no longer ber, 3 

Than Men will pleaſe to make ir fo, and uſe it. 
Neither of which lies freely in a Husband ; 


„ — 


z 


Oh what have I done, what have I done, Coxcomb? 
If I had never ſeen, or never taſted . 6 
The goodneſs of this Kix, I had been a made Man, 
But now to make a Cuckold is a Sin 
Againſt all forgiveneſs, worſe than a Murther; 
I have a Wolf by the Ears, and am bitten both ways. 
Ant. How now Friend, what are you thinking of? 
Aer. Nothing concerning you, I muſt be gone. 
Aut. Pardon me, Vl have no going, Sir. 
Mer. Then good Sir, give me leave to go to Bed, 
I am very weary, and il|-temper'd, 
Ant. You ſhall preſently, the Dance is done. 
1 Ser. Miſtreſs, theſe are the Gentlemen. 
Mar. My Husband's welcome home, dear Sir. 1 
Mer. She's fair ſtill, oh that Il were a Knave, or durſt be one, 
For thy ſake, Coxcomb; he that invented Honeſty, undid me. 
Aut. | thought you had not known me, you're merry, 'tis well 
o 5 
And how is't with theſe worthy Geatlemen? 
Uber. and Sil. We are glad to ſee you here again. 
Ant. Oh Gent, what ha' you loſt? But get you into Travels, 
There you may learn, I cannot ſay what hidden Virtues. 
Mer. Hidden from you I am ſure, Joes 
My Blood boils like a Furnace, 
She's a fair one. 55 To 
Ant. Pray entertain this Gentleman with all the Courteſie, 
Fitting my moſt eſpecial Friend, 
Mar. What this poor Houſe may yield, 
To make you welcome, dear Sir, command 
Without more Compliment. Mer. I thank you: 
She's wiſe, and ſpeaks well too, oh what a Bleſſing 
Is gone by me, ne er to be recovered? 2p 
Well, 'twas an old ſhame the Devil laid up for me, and now has 
hit me home; if there be any ways to be diſhoneſt, and fave my ſelf 
yer, — No, it muſt not be, why ſhovld | be a Fool toc | 
Yet thoſe Eyes would tempt another Adam; how they call to me, 
and tell me S' foot, they ſhall not tell me any thing. Sir, will 
you walk in? ET OO ; 3 
Ant. How e ist, Signior? Mer. Crazie a little. 
Aar. What ail ycu, Sir?» 
1 — ED B W hat's 
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Mer. Tis that muſt do me g60d z ſhe docs not mock me wre? 
And't pleaſe you nothing, my Diſeate is only wearineſs. (tong. 

Uber. Come Gentlemen, we'll not keep you from your Beds too 

Ric. I ha' ſome bufinels, and 'ris late, and you far from your Lodg- 


ing. Sil. Well. Exe. Manent Ant. Mar. and Mer. 


Ant. Come my dear Mercury, Vil bring you to your Chamber, 
and then I am for you Maria, thou art a new Wife. to me now, 
and thou ſhalt find it &er | ſleep, 

Mer. And 1 an old Aſs to my ſelf, mine own Rod whips me,. 
Good Sir, no more of this, tis ecdious, you are the beſt Guide in 

our own Houſe g 0 $f —— [ Exe. Ant. aud Mar. 
This Fool and his fair Wiſe have made me frantick ; ; 
From two ſuch Phyficks for the Soul, deliver me. ' 
Enter Ricatd6, Uberto, Pedro, and Silvio. 

Uber. Well you mutt have this Wench then. ; 

Ric. I hope fo, I am much o'ch* Bo- hand elſe. 

Ped. Wou'd I were hang'd, tis a good loving little Fool, that 
dare's venture her ſelf upon a Coaſt ſhe never knew yet; bur theſe 
Women, when they are ance thirteen, 

God ſpecd the Plough. 


Sil. Faith they'll venture ſurther for their Laling, than a Mer- 


chant; and through as many Storms, but they'll be fraughted, they 
are made like Carracks, only Strength and Storage. | | 


Ric. Come, come, you talk, yow talk. 

Sil, We do ſo, bur tell me Ricard, wo't thou marry 3 

Rie. Marry ber! Why, what ſhould I do with her? 

Ped. Pox, I thought we ſhould all have ſhares in her, like law- 
ſul Prize. | 


Ric, No by my Faith, Sir, you ſhall pardon me, I Launch'd her 
at my own Charge, without Partners, and ſo Vil keep her. 

Uber. What's the Hour? Ric. Tete. 

Uber. What ſhall we do the while? *Tis yet ſcarce eleven, 


$i, There's no ſtanding here, is not this the place? 
Ric, Yes. 


Ped. And to go back unto her Father's Houſe, may breed 
Suſpicion; 


Let's lip into a Tavern for an hour, *tis very cold. 
Uber. 6 there is one hard 


recover us, I am as cold as Chriſtmas, this ſtealing Fleſh in the fro- 


ty Weather, may be ſweet i'th* eating, but ſure the Woodmen 
have no great catch on't; ſhall's go? 


Ric. Thou art the ſtrangeſt lover of a Tavern, what ſhall we do 
there now? Loſe«che Hour and our ſelves too. 


Teri 


Uber, Loſe a Pudding; what doſt thou talk of the Hour; will 


one Quart muzzle us? Haye we not Ears to hear, and Topgues to ask the 


by, a quart of burnt Sack will 


Drawers, 
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| Drawers, but we muſt ſtand here like Bawds to watch the Minutes? 


Fil. Prethee content thy ſelf, we ſhall ſcout here, as though we 
- went a haying, and have ſome mangy Prentice, that cannot ſleep 


for ſcratching, over-hear us; Come, will you go Sirs? When your 
Love fury is a little frozeb, you'll come to us. eee 
Ric. Will you drink but one Quart then? 


Ted. No more Ifaich, Sil. Content. 


Ric, Why then, have with you, but let's be very watchful. 
Uber. As watchful as the Bellman; come, I'll lead, becauſe 


I hate good Manners, they are too tedious. [ Exount, 


Ezter Viola with a Key, and @ little Caiket. 
Vio. The 12 is terrible, and I enclos'd 
With that my Virtue and my ſelf hate moſt, 
Darkneſs; yet muſt I fear that which I wiſh, 
Some Company, and every ſtep I rake 
Sounds louder in my fearſul Ears to Night, 


Than ever did the ſhrill and ſacred Bell 


That rang me to my Prayers; the Houſe will riſe 

When I unlock the Door, were it by Day 

1 am bold enough, but then a thouſand Eyes 

Warn me from going; might not Heav'n have made 

A time for envious prying folk to ſleep, : 
Whilſt Lovers met, and yet the Sun have ſhone ? 

Yet 1 was bold enough to ſteal this Key 

Our of my Father's Chamber, and dare yet 

Veature upon mine Znemy, the Night, 

Arm'd only with my Love, to meet my Friend. * 

Alas, how valiant, and how fraid at once | 
Love makes a Virgin? I will throw this Key 

Back through a Window, I have Wealth enough 

In Jewels with me, if I hold his Love DD 

I ſteal 'em for; farewel my place of Birth, 

I never make account to look on thee again; 

And if there be, as I have heard Men ſay, 

Theſe Houſhold Gods, I do beſeech them look 
To this my charge, bleſs it from Thieves and Fire, 
And keep, till happily my Love l win, | BR 
Me from thy Door, and hold my Father in- [ Exit, 
Enter Ricardo, Pedro, Uberto, Silvio, and a Drawer with a Candle. 

Ric. No more for God's ſake, how is the Nighr, Boy? 

Draw. Faith, Sir, 'tis very late. 5 | 

Uber. Faith, Sir, you lie, is this your Jack i'th* Clock-houſc? 

Will you ſtrike, Sir? Give's ſome more Sack, you Varlet. 

_ Ric, Nay, if you love me, good UVberro go, 

am monſtrous hot with Wine. — 


B 2 Uber. 
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Ober. Que ch 1 it again „ wich Love: Gemen 1 will drink one 


Health more, and then if my Legs ſay me not eee daß, 1 
will go u ith you, give me a fingular:C wart; 


Draw. Of what Wine, Sir? q | 70. 
Uber. Of Sack, you that ſpeak confytioon at. 0 ER of Sack; 1 


ſay, and every one his Quart, what A Devil let's be merry. 
Draw, You ſhall, Sir. 


CR, 
Ped. We will, Sir, and a dried Tong ue. nie 
Sil. And an Olive, Boy, and a — bunch of rider, wt 
ſwims plaguily, 'uds pretious I ſhall be chaw'd. 
Enter Drawer with four Quarts of Fine. | 
Ric. Proy go, I can drink no more, think on your Promiſe, tis 
Midnight, Gentlemen. 1 J at | 
Uber. O that it were An Midnight now, not a word. mate; 
every Man on's Knees, and betake himſelf to his Saint, AMES" to 


your Wench, Signior, all this, and then away. 
Ric. I cannot drink it. 


Ped. »Tis a Toy, A Toy, away wo! £: 7 


Uber. Now dare [ ſpeak ary. thing, te any Body ling come, 
where's the fault? Off with it. 


Ric. | have broke my Wind, call you this Sack 


J wonder who made it? He was a ſure workmen, r 76s 5 
ſtrong work. Is it gone round? | 


Uber, Tis at the laſt, out of my way, good Boy, k the. 
Moon up yet? Draw. Yes, Sir. 

Uber. Wheie is ſhe, Boy? Draw. There, Sir. 

Uber. We thall have Rain and en Nor | 

Draw, When, Sir? | 45 

Uber, ] cannot tell; but fure we mall, Bor. t 

Draw, The Gentleman is: Wine-wiſe. Der. Drawer? 

Draw. Here, Sir. Uber. Can you procure? | 

Draw. W hat, Sir? | 

Uber, A Whore, or two or 8 as nced ſhall ſerve, Boy? 

Stl, Ay, a good Whore were worth Mony, Boy. 
Draw. | proteſt Sir, we are altogether. unprovided. 


Ric. The more's the pity, Boy, can you not 'vize us where, wy 
Child ? 
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Ped. Why where were you brough: up, Boy? No incling of a 
Whore? No aim, my Boy? 


Uber, It cannot fink in my Heid now, that thou mould'ſt marry; 
why ſhould'ſt thou marry, tell me? 


ic. | marry ? l'n be hang'd firſt; ſome more Wine Boy. 
Sil. Is ſhe not a Whore ranſlaced? An ſhe be, let's repair to her: 


Ric. I cannot tell, ſhe may be an Offender ; bu: Signior 8 I 
fhal! ſcratch your Head, indeed I ſhall. 


Sil. Judge me; I do but Ft with thee, what an he were invers 
ES ted 


Th. COXOMMB, © 8 


ted with her Heels upward, like a Traitor's 
Uber. I, hang her, ſhall we fall out for wes 1 180 e 23 
| Wender e e did y you 5 wlk of 
25 wed? 15 me your Candle. Dram. Why, Sir? TH | 
#1, To ſet fire to your rotten Ceilin | 
Rogues, no good bert. OY" n 00 Whores 
LM. 4 ors Sir? 
i Tr i 
* bo. de horcs Sir, do 1 think we come to lic with your 
4 Rie, 1 mul ou the Watch, l have long'd for” t any time this 
Sil. We'll beat down the Town too, and t 
Boy; ſhall we kill any Body? 8 hou wile wear oY Proof 
7 * o_ we'll hurt. em dangerouſly. | | 
Uber. Sil. Now muſt I kill one, I cannot avoi ect 
afore there with your. Candle; where's your My Fs edi 
Draw. A-bed, Sir. Sil. With whom? 5 5 
9 fg my opp 888 3 
„ Uber. You lie Boy, ſhe's better brou ht u 3 t 
Husband, has he not caſt his Head yet? eb. un vo lie th her 
Velver-hended Cuckold. [ Exeunt 
Draw, You are a merry Gentleman, there Sir, take bold. 1 5 
Enter Viola. 
viol. This is the place, I have out-told the Clock 
For haſte, he is not here. Ricardo? No: 
Now every Power that loves and is beloy'd, 
Keep me. from ſhame to Night, for all you know: 
Each Thought of mine is innocent and pure, 
As Fleſh and Blood can hold: 1 cannot back; 1 
1 threw the Key within, and cer 1 raiſe | 
My Father up, to ſee his Daughter's ſhame, 
T'll fit me down, and tell the Northern Wind, 
That it is gentler than the curling Weſt, 
If it will blow me Dead; but he will come; 
I'faith 'cis cold; if he deceive me thus, 
A Woman will not eaſily truſt a Man. „ Wbat's that? 
Sil. within. Thou'rt over long at thy Pot, Tom, Tom, thou art 
over lorg at the Pot, Tom. - | | 
Viol. Bleſs me! Who's that? Ped. within, Whoo! 
Uber. within, There Boys. 
Viol. Darkneſs be thou my cover, I muſt fly, 


To thee | haſte for help - 
Enter Ricardo, Pedro, Uberto. Drawer with a Torch, 


-Viol. They have a Light, 
Wind, if thou loveſt a Virgin, blow it outs 


ee 1 5. 


— Wee ae, 88 | Mn fg 
To keep thee from me, C . 
Kic. Boy. Draw. Sir... Ric. Why Boy, „ 
Draw. What ſay _ Sir ? | | 
Ric. Why Boy 7 rt chou drunk, Boy? 
Draw. What Wil you, Sir? 
Ric, Why very good, where are we ? 
Ther. Ay, that's the Point. % 
"Draw. Why Sir, you will be at your Lodging preſontly.. 
Ric. I'll go to no Lodging, Boy. 
Draw. Whither will you go then, Sit? 
Ric. T'll go no farther. - 
Draw. For God's ſake, Sir, do not ſtay here all Night. : 
Ric. No more 1 will ot; Boy, lay, me down, and TO me to a 
| Whore. 
Uber. And me. Ped. There ſpoke — ono 
Sil. Then ſet your Foot to my Foot, and up Tails all. 
Viol. That is Ricardo, what a Noiſe they male f. 
Tis ill done on 'em; here, 8 Sirs, Ricardo? 
Ric. What's that Boy? | 
Draw. 'Tis a Wench, Sir, pray Gentlemen com? away. 
Viol. O my dear Love! How doſt thou? 
Ric. Faith Fur Heart, even as thou (ceft, 
Ped. Where's thy Wench? | . 0 
Uber. Where's this Bed- worm? 
Viol. Speak ſoftly for the love of Hear' nu. . 
Dram. Miſtreſs, get you gone, and do not entice the Gentlemen, 
now you ſee they're drunk, or bbs call the Watch, and lay you 
faſt enough: 
Viol. Alas, What are you? or, What do you mean . 
Sweet Love, where's the Place? 
Ric. Marry ſweet Love, &en hers,” lie down, I'll feeſethee. 
Viol. Good God! what mean you? 
Ped. I'll have the Wench. Uher. If you can get her. | 
Sil. No, I'll lie with the Wench to Night, and the thall be yours 
to Morrow, 
Ped. Let go the Wench. 81. Let you go the Wenoh. 
Piol. O Gentlemen, as you had Mothers! 
Uber, They had no Mothers; they are the Sons of Bitches. 
Ric. Let that be maintain d. Sil. Marry then. 
Viol. Oh bleſs me Heav'n! 
Uber. How many is there on' s? Nic. About fire. 
Uber. Why then let's fizht three to three. 


Sil. Contem. [I Draw and fall dun. 
Draw, The Watch? 1 Warch? the Watch! ? Where 


are you? 
[Ex. 
Nie. 


the 0 0 X 0 0 M B: * 
Ric. W here are theſe Cowards ? 


Ped. There's the W hore. 
Viol. I never ſaw a drunken Man before, 


But theſe I think are ſo. Sil. Oh!? 


Ped. 1 miſt you narrowly there. 
Viol. My ſtate is ſuch, I know not how to think 
A Prayer fit for me, only I could move, 


That never Maiden more might be in Love. Exit. | 


Enter Drawer, Conſtable and Watch. 

' Watch, Where are they, Boy? 

Draw. Make no ſuch haſte, Sir, they are no Runners, | 

Uber, I am hurt, but that's all one, I ſhall light upon ſome of * 
Pedro, thou art a tall Gentleman, let me kiſs ot | 

Watch. My Friend. Dber. Your Friend? you he. 

Ric. Stand further off, the Watch, you are full of Fleas. 

Couſt. Gentlemen, either be quiet, or we muſt make you quiet. 

Ric. Nay, good Mr Conſtable, be not ſo rigorous. 

Uber. Mr. Conftable, lend me thy Hand of uſtice. 

Conſt, That I will, Sir. 

Uber. Fy Mr. Conſtable, What Golls you have? is Juſtice ſo blind 


v' cannot ſee to waſh your Hands? I cry you Mercy, Sir 3 
' Your Gloves are on. 


Draw. Now you are up, Sir, Will you go to Bed? 
Ped. Vil truckle here, Boy, give me another Pillow. 
Draw. Will you ſtand up, and let me lay it on then? | 
Ped, Yes. 


Draw. There hold him two of ye, now they are up, be going 


Mr. Conſtable, 


Ric. And this way, and that way, Tom. 

Uber. And here away, and there away, Tom, 

Sil. This is the right way, the other's the wrong. 

Ped. Th' other's the wrong. 

All. Thou art over-long at the Pot, Tom, Tom. 

Ric. Lead valiantly, ſweer Conſtable, whoop! ha Boys: 
_Eonft. This Wine hunts in their Heads. 

Ric, Give me the Bill, for Ill be the Sergeant, 
_ Conſt, Look to him, Sirs. 

Rio, Keep your Ranks, you Raſcals, ns your Ranks; 
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pray let ir be ſo. 


the Woodcock's fleſht again, now I ſhall have a new 
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: Enter Meth. AY? 


Mer. Jos — for aten of this Af? 5 Wik, 


Ln be one reten engly, There's no ſtaying here, with 5 
Devil about me! 55. N 


this'is the Houle of Sleep, ho? again there, 
foot, the darkreſs, and this love together, will make me 2 88 
ny ho? ; | 


- 


— 


Enter a ge ingen above . 
Ser. Who calls there? 5 


Aer. Pray take the Pains to riſe and light a Candle 1 Ahh 
Ser. Preſently. _ 


Mer. Was ever a Man bir l in ſuch a Stocks? en > oh ſhall 


be a warning to me, and a fair one too, how 1 9 wy ſelf 5 


ſuch a Dance, by way of Benefit. pb ran 
IF Enter Serving, ed es Ta 5 

Ser. Did you call?” e GBS 
Mer. Yes, pray do me the kindneſs, Sir, to let me out, and not 


enquire why, for I muſt needs be one. 


Ser. Not to Night, hope, Sir Oy 3 av i791 MN 


Mer. Good Sir, to Night, 1 would not en crouble you ſe, 


Ser. Alas, Sir, my Maſter will be ended. 

Mer. That | have Buſineſs? no ! Warrant ye. 

Ser. Good Sir, ie ge ur Reſt. 
r 


Aer. Pray my good tend let me appoint my own Reil. 
Sor, I Sire - > 


Mer. Then ſhew me the way out, 
Ser. Good, Lord, Sir. 


Mer. If l had not an excellent remper'd Patience, now ſhould 1 
break this Fellow's Head, and make him underſtand 't were nece(- 


PII conſider you. 


ary the only Plague of this Houſe is the unhandſome love of Ser- 


vants, that ne er do their Duty in the right Place, but when the 


muſter before Dinner, and ſweep the Table with a wooden Da 4 


ger, and then they are troubleſome too, to all Men's Shoulders; 


ſtir, 
Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Who how now Friend? What do you up ſo late? 


Are you. 
well? Do you want any thing? pray ſpeak. 7 


Mer. Oaly the cauſe J rife for. 


Ant. What Knaves are theſe? What do you GI wh Sirrah? 
Mer. Nothing i'th* World, but the Keys to let me cut of nb? 
I 1288 be gone, be not againlt it, a you car not ſtay me. 


Aut 
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Ant. Be gone at this time? that were a Jak: i: 

Aer. If there be any Mirth in't, make you uſe on't, but I mat 
go. Ant. Why, for loves fake? 5 | 
Aer. *Twill benefit your Underſtanding nothirg to know the 

cauſe, PN. go to Bed, Ii trouble your Man only. 

Ast. Nay, Sir, you have rais's more, that has rexfon to curſe 
you, and you knew all, my Wies up, and coming down too. 

Aer. Alas, it will be a Trouble, pray go up to her and let me 
diſturb no more, tis unmannerly, | 
Enter Maria, as out of ber Bed. 

Ant. She's here already: Swect Heart, how ſay you by this Gen- 
tleman? he would away at Midnight. 45 : 

Mar. That I am ſure he will not. Mer. Indeed I muſt. 

Mar. Good Sir, let not your homely Entertainment preſs you to 

leave your Bed at midnight; if you want, whar my Houſe or our Town 

may afford you, make it your own fault if you call not for it; pray 
go to Bed again; jet me compel you. I am ſure you have no Pow- 
er to deny a Woman; the. Air is piercing, and to a Body beaten 
with long travel, will prove an ill Phylician. - 

Mer. If ſhe ſpeak longer I ſhall be a Knave, as rank as ever ſwear 
for'r. Sir, if you will ſend your Wife up preſently, I will either 
ſtay with you, d'ye mark me, or deliver you ſo juſt a cauſe, that 
you your ſelf ſhall thruſt me out of Doors, both ſuddenly and wil- 
Iingly, 1 9 8 
5 hs, I would fain hear that faith; pray thee go up Sweet-Heatt, 
I have half perſwaded him; beſides, he hath ſome private Buſinets 
with me. | | „„ | 
Mar. Good Night, Sir, and what Content you would have, I 
wiſh with you. 8 [Exit 

Mer. Could any Man that had a Back ask more! O me! O mc! 

Ant. Now deal directly with me: Why ſhould you go? 

Mer. If you be wiſe do not enquire the Cauſe, *cwill trouble you. 

Ant. Why? prethee why? 

Mer. Faith I would not have you know it, let me go, "will be 
far better for you. 8 5 

Aut. Who's that, that knocks there? is't not at the Street Door? 

Ser. Ves, Sir. Ant. Who's there, cannot you ſpeak ? 

Viol. within, A poor diſtreſſed Maid, for God's ſake let me in. 

Mer. Let her in and me out together, 'tis but one labour, tis 
Pity ſhe ſhould ſtand i'th' Street, it ſeems ihe knows you. 

Ant, There ſhe ſhall ſtand for me; you are Ignorant, chis is a 
common Cuſtom of the Rogues that lie about the looſe Parts of 
the City. Mer. As how? 

Ant. To knock at Doors in dead time of Night, and uſe ſome 
feigned Voice to raiſe Compaſſion, and when the Doors are open, 
in they ruſh, and cut the Throats of all, and tate the Booty; we 
cannot be roo careſul. C En Viol. 
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The COXCOMB;.. 
Viol. within, As ever you had Pity let me in, I am undone elſe. 
Ant, Who are you? © e E 

Viol. My name is Viola, a Gentle woman that ill Chance hath di- 
% ner Ee ores ones 

Mer. Alas of God we'll let her in, 'tis one of the Gentlewomen 
were here i'th* Evening, 1 know her by her Name, poor Soul, ſhe's 
cold 1 warrant her, let her have my warm Bed, and I'll take her 


— 


Fertune; come, pray come. 


Ant. It is not Yiola, that's certain, ſhe went home to her Fa- 


thei's, I am ſure, 


Viol. Will not you he fo good to let me in? ; 

Ant. Vil be ſo good to have you whipt away, if you Ray a little 
longer : She's gone I warrant her, now let me know ycur cauſe, 
for 1 will hear it, and not repent the knowing. 5 OI 

Mer. Since you are ſo Importunate, Fl tell you, I love your 


Wife extreamly. | 


Ant. Very well. | 

Mer. And ſo well that 1 dare not ſtay, Aut. Why? 

Mer, For wronging you. I know Fam Fleſh ard Blood, and you 
have done me Friendſhips infinite and often, that muſt require me 
Honeſt and a true Man, and I will be fo, or I'll break my Heart. 

Ant. Why, you may ſtay for all this, methinks. | 

Aer. No, though I wow'd be good, f am no Saint, nor is it ſafe 
to try me, | deal plainly: 8 
Ant. Come, I dare try you, do the beſt you can. 

Mer. You fhall not; when 1 am. right again, I'll come and fe 
you, 'till when, III uſe all Countries, and all Means, but J will loſe 
this Folly, *ris a Devil. dy, 

Ant. 1s there no way to ſtay you? = | 

Mer. No, unlefs you will have me ſuch a Villain to you, as all 

Mien ſhall ſpir at me. 

Ant. Do's ſhe know you love her? 8 

Mer. No, I hope not, that were Recompence fit for a Rogue to 
render her. OY g 8 | 

Ant. If ever any had a faithful Friend, I am that Man and 1 may 
glory imt, this is he, that ipſe, he that paſſes all Chriſtendom for 


Goodnels, he ſhall not overgo me in his Friendſhip, *twere recre- 
ant and baſe, and Il be hang'd firft, Fam refolv'd, go thy ways, 
2 Wife will never part us, I have confider'd, and I find her nothing 
to ſuch a Friend as thou art; Vit ſpeak a bold word, take your 


time and woe her, you have overcome me clearly, and do what's 


fitting with her, you conceive me, lam glad at Heart you love her; 


by this light, ne'er ſtare upon me, for I will not fly from it, if you 


had ſpoken ſooner, ſure you had been ferv'd; Sir, you are not eve 


ry Man, now to your Task, I give you free Trayc, and the Sin is 
mine. if chere be any in it. ö | 
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4 nec COMB, 25 
5 Mer. He will be hang'd before he makes this good, he cannot 
be ſo innocent a Coxcomb, he can tell ten ſure, If 1 had never 
1 known you as I have done, I might be one, as others perhaps ſoo- 
x ner, but now 'tis impoſlible, there's too much Good between us. 
WV Ant. Well, thou art &'en the beſt Man II can ſay no more, 


T am fo over-joy'd, you mult tay this Night, and in the Morning 
go as early as you pleaſe, I have a Toy for you. 
Mer. I thought this Pill would make you ſick. 
Ant. But where you mean to be I muſt have notice, 
And it muſt be hard by too, do you mark me? 

7 Mer. Why, What's the Matter? 85 

5 Ant. There is a thing in hand. Mer. Why? what thing? 

T Ant. A found one, if it rake right, and you be not pecviſh. We 
two will be 
Friendſhip — 

Mer. How ? 8 | 
Ant. If Heav'n pleaſe, as ever Damon was, and Pytheas; or Pye 
| lades, 7 Oreſtes, or any two that ever were; do you conceive 

1 me yet: 9 4 

| | Mer, No, by my troth, Sir. He will not help me up fare, 

Ant. You ſhall anon; and for our Names, I think they ſhall live 


you would littie think it; as famous for our 


after us, and beremember'd while there is a ſtory; or I'll loſe my aim. 


Mer. What a Vengeance ails he? How do you? _ 

Ant. Yes Faith, we two will be ſuch Friends, as the World ſhall 
ring of. 5 | nth . 
Mer. And why is all this? p 
Ant. You ſhall enjoy my Wife. Mer. Away, away. 


. Ant, The Wonder muſt begin, fo I have caſt it, twill be ſcurvy 
elſe, you ſhall not ſtir a Foot in't, pray be quiet till I have made 


it perſect. 


Mer. What ſhall a Man do with this wretched Fellow? there is 
no Mercy to be uſed towards him, he is not capable of any Pity, 
he will in ſpight of courſe be a Cuckold, and who can help it? Muft 


it begin ſo needs, Sir?——— ——— Think again. 


Ant. Yes marry muſt it, and I my ſelf will woe this Woman for 


you; do you perceive it now? ha? | 


Mer. Yes, now I have a little fight i'th' matter; O that thy Head 
ſhould be ſo monſtrous, that all thy Servants Hats may hang upon't ! 


But do you mean to do this? 


Ant. Yes certain, I will woe her, ard for you, ſtrive not againſt 


it, tis the Overthrow of the beſt Plot that ever was then. 


Mer. Nay, VI! aſſure you, Sir, I'll do no harm, you have too 


much about you of your own. 
Ant. Have you thought of a Place yet? Mer. A Place? 


Ant. Ay a Place where you will bide, prethee no more of this 
Modeſty tis fooliſh, and we were not determin'd to be abſolute Friends 
indeed, 'twere tolerable, C 2 Mer. 


y 5 5 * * 
—_— * 


/ * 
n 2 
4 5 5 < 
w p WE 
F _ 
| „ 4 * — x 
tw . *. Y - 
N 
DV Wow : * 
» F, | | 
* 1 * * 4% 


. — , 
_- 2 


1 — ; — _ 3 4 >» * "Ml 
————— 2 . 1 = 1 n : . s 2 B _—_ 4 1 I" 
oY je I 2 - . 8 2 D — T* - - 
* * 2 — — ere Des m 
_ - * — 22 — — 2 — 2 ** N — 
— cx ER Cc . Chas” — "I #4 Era 
" * Wo Won ee "0 9 
ve a Be rr 1 5 s \ : 5 8 
* P — — N 
: : 4 1 1 5 — — 1 
Pa $ 
Its 7 p 2X 7 5 
” J nag. * 7 4 EE > 4 ; 
” — F. + : * S EP »4 
pe — =” 4 © - 4 F : 7 4 * * _ * * U 
© a 5 a — 9 * — ME. 
od vw * *. b aided 


— — — 
- — 
o 
— 
558 3 
2 5 
Pe 


— — — — — 
n 


— 
2 


4 N 
Wt | 
4: (9 1 
Wl! TM 

14 i 
Wh + 15 
1 0 | mn 1 
8 „ . 
Wa; ; [7 
I" 
| 5 : Ta i 
. 5 W- 
nk. | f | 

"NN 


28 E 
— — — — "= 
_ INS — 


— _ 


"the co x C n 


Ar. 1 bare chonght, and you ſhall hear from me- 

Awe. Why, this will gain me evcalatting Glorys 

ter oi bim, that's my Comſort, Nigur. 5 

Aer, Good Nigbt; well go how art the tyckeſt Wit- 

tal this Day I think above Ground, and yet ty end for Hl this muſt 

be motly. "| Exit; 
Enter a Tinker with. a Cord, and Dorothy. 

Tink. Tis bitter cold; a Plague upon theſe Rogues, how wary 
they are grown? not a Door open now, but double bard; not a 
Window, but up with a Caſe of Wood like a Spice box; and their 
Locks unpickable: the very Smiths that were half Ventures, drink 

enitent, ſingle Ale, this is the Iron Age, the Ballad ſings of; well, 
1 ſnall meet with ſome of your looſe Linnen yet, good Fellows muſt 


3 i | have the bee 


* 


not ſtarve; here's he ſhall ſhew God a- mighty Dog-bolts, if this x 


hold. 


Dor. Faith than art but roo merciful, that's thy fault, thou art 
as ſweet a Thief, that Sin excepted, as ever ſuffer'd, that's a Troug | 
Word, and {ll maintain it. 

Tin. Come, prethee le's ſhog off, and browze an hour or two; 
there's. Ale will make a Cat ſpeak, at the Harrow z we ſhall get no- 
thing now, without we batter, tis m6 too near emniog, the 
Rogues ſleep ſober, and are watchfu 


Dor. We want a Boy extreamly for this Furdion, kept under 


for a Year, with Milk, and Knot-graſsz in my time I have ſeen a 


Boy do wonders; Robin che red Tinker had a Boy, reſt his Soul, he ſut᷑- 
Fer'd this time four Years, for two Spoons, and a Pewter Candle- 
ſick, that ſweet Man had a Boy, as 1 am Curſtend W hore, would 
have run through a Car-hole, he would have boulted ſuch a piece 
of Linnen in an Evening- 


Tin. Well, we will have a Boy, prethee let's go, lam vengeance 


eold I tell thee; 


Dor. I'll be hang'd before I ſtir without ſome purchuſe, by theſe 
ten Bones, V'Il turn She-ape, and untile a Houſe, but I'll have it, 


it may be I have a humour to be hang'd, I cannot tell. 


Enter Viola. 

Tin. Peace, you flead Whore, thou haſt a Mouth like a Blood- 
Hound, here comes a Night-ſhade. 

Dor. A Gentlewoman Whore, by this Darknels ol caſe her to 
the Skin. Tin, Peace, I ſay. 

Viol. What Fear have J endur'd this diſmal Night? 
And what Diſgrace, if I were ſeen and known? 
1a which this Darkneſs only is my Friend, 
That only has undone me; a thouſand Curſes. EET Re nt 
Light on my eaſie, fooliſh; childiſh Love, 
Thar durſt fo lightly lay a Confidence 
Upon a Man, ſo many being falſe; 
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0 me PREY I muft lie down. 
Dia, What's this? A Prayer, or a Homil or 2 Ballad 
Counſcl? hats thn? A Progr, or 4 8 1 

Der. Knock out her Brains, then ſhe'll ne'er bite; 

- Tin, Yes, I will knock her, but not yet: You? Woman? 

Viol. For God's ſake what are you? 

Tin. One of the Grooms of your Wardrobe, come, uncaſe, un- 
caſe, by'r Lady a good Kerſey. | 

Viol. Pray do not hurt me, Sir. 

Dor, Let's have no Pity, for it you 9g here's that ſhall cut your 
W hiſtle. 

viol. Alas, what would you have? I am as miſerable as you can 
make me any way. | . 

Dor. Thar ſhall be try * 

Viol. Here, take my Gown, if that will do you Pleaſure. 

Tin. Yes marry will it, look in the Pockets Doll, there may be 
Birds. 

Lor. They are flown, pox go with them, In have this Hat, and 
this Ruff too, I like it, now will Hourith like a Lady brave, Yfairh 
Bo "I. 
2 ol, You're ſo gentle People to my ſecming, 


That by my truth I could live with you. 


Tin, Cculd you ſo? A pretty young round Wench, well blooded, 
I am for her, Thieves. 

Dor, Burt by this I am not, cool your Codpiece, Rogue, or I'll 
Clap a Spell upon't, ſhall take your Edge off with a very Vengeance. 

Tin. Peace, Horſe-fleſh, Peace, V1 caſt off my Amazon, the has 
walk'd too long, and is indeed Notorious, ſhe'll fight and ſcold, and 


drink like one of the Worthies. 


Dor, Uds precious you young contagious Whore, mult you be ti- 
ceing? And, is your Fleſh fo rank, Sir, that two may live apon'c? 
I am glad to hear your Cortalls grown ſo luſty; he was dry foun- 
der'd other Day, wehee my pamper'd Te of Ala. 

Viol. Good Woman do not hurt me, I am ſorry chat 1 have gi- 
ven any cauſe of Anger. 
„ Nane vind her quickly, and come away, or by this Steel 
VII telchee, though I truſs for Company; now could I cat her 


_broil'd, or any way, without Vinegar, I muſt have her Noſe. 


Viol. By any thing you love beſt, good Sir, good W OM Ub - 

Tin. Why her Noſe, Dorothy? 

Dor, If 1 have it not, and preſently warm, I loſe that L go withal, 

Tin. Wou'd the Devil had that thou goeſt withal, and thee to- 
gether, for ſure he got thy Whel-s if thou haſt any, ſhe's thy dear 
Dad, Whore! Pur up your Cut-purſe; an I take my Switch ups 


tw 11 be a black time with you elſe, ſheath your Bung Whore, 


Dor, Will you bind her? We ſhall ſtand here prating, and be 


hang'd both. | ".- - a 
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Tin. Come, 1 muſt bind you, not a word, no crying. — 
Fil, Do what you will, indeed I will not cry. 


Tin. Hurt her not for if thou doſt, by Ale and Beer, I'll clout [ 
thy old bald Brain - Pan with a piece of Braſs, you Bitch incarnatc. 4 
lsôEExeunt Tinker and Dorothy. 199 
NMiuol. O Heav'n, to what am I reſerv'd, that knew not — 
Through all my childiſn Hours and Actions, . 17 
More Sin, than poor Imagination e 1 
And too much loving of a faithlels Man? | 1 
For which I'm paid, and ſo, that not the Day _ 3 wo 
That now is riſing to protect the harmleſs, 3 
And give the innocent a Sanctuary — 2 oh 
From Thieves and Spoilers, can deliver ne ? 7 
„From Shame, at leaſt Suſpicion — | a 75 
| Enter Valerio. 1 


Val. Sirrah, lead down the Herſes eaſily, ['ll walk afoot till I be 5 
down the Hill, *cis very early, I ſhall reach home betimes. How 1 
nom Werthe? : hart hs | 

Viol. Night, that was ever Friènd to Lovers, yet 
Has rais'd ſome weary Soul, that hates his Bed, 

To come and ſee me Bluſh, and then laugh at me. 
Fal. H'ad a rude Heart that did this, 
Viol. Gentle Sir, 5 N ; 
Tf you have that which honeſt Men call Pity, 
And be as far from evil as you ſhew; | MT 
Help a poor Maid, that this Night by bad Fortune 
Has been thus us'd by Robbers. | | 

Val. A Pox upon his Heart that would not help thee, this Thief. 
was half a Lawyer by his Bands. How long have you been tied here? 

Viol. Alas, this hour, and with Cold and Fear am almoſt periſh'd. 

Fal. Where were the Watch the while? Good ſober Gent. they | 
were like careful Members of the City, drawing in diligent Ale, and % 
ſinging Catches, while Mr. Conſtable contriv'd the Toſts: Theſe — 
Fellows would be more ſeverely puniſh'd than wandring Gipſies, | 
that every Statute whips; for if they had every one two Eyes apiece 
more, three Pots would put them out. . „ 
Diol. I cannot tell, 1 found no Chriſtian to give me Succour. 5 

Val. When they take a Thief, Ell take Oftendagainz the Whores :. 
ſons drink Opium in their Ale, and then they fleep like Tops: as 


* 5 
* 3 
* 


for their Bills, they only ſerve to reach down Bacon to make Raſh- | 
ers on; now let me know. whom I have done this Courteſic to, 
that 1 may thank my carly riſing for it? < : 
Viol. Sir, all I am, you ſee. | 45 . 


Yg. You have a Name I'm ſore, anda Kindred, a Father, Friend, = 
or ſomething that muſt own you; ſhe's a handſome young Wench; 
what Rogues were theſc to rob her? | | 
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And 'twill but make you heavy with the hearing, 
For your own Goodneſs fake deſire it not. 


you any good lies in my Power; ſhe has an Eye would raiſe a Bed- 


was ne'cr made to waſh, or wind up Water, beat Cloaths, or rub 2 

a Floor; by this Light, for one uſe that ſhall be nameleſs, tis the bo 
beſt wanton Hand that &er I lookt on. 3 = 
Viol. Dare you accept me, Sir, my Heart is honeſt, | * 
Among your virtuous charitable Deeds, cob 8 


thy on this Wench, 1 i 7 
Viol. Sir, for this Gentleneſs, may Heav'n requite you tenfold. 
5 £ Fal. 


pi. CONCOME 
Viol. Sir, you [ee all 1 dare revell. 
And as you are a Gentleman prefs me to farther 3 
For there begins a Grief, whofe bitternels 
Will dreak a ſtronger Heart than I have in me, 


Roy If you would not have me enquire chat, how do you live 

then? | ; | | | 

Viol. How I have liv'd, is ftil} one Queſtion, 

Which muſt not be reſoly'd==—— 8 

How 1 defire to live, is in your liking, - 

So worthy an Opinion | have of you. Fx. 
Val. Is in my liking ? How I pray thee? Tell me, ifaith vn do 


rid Man; come, leave your Fear, and tell me, that's a good Wench. 
Viol. Sit, I would ferve— „ 
val. Who would'ſt thou ſerve? Do not weep and tell me. 
Viol. Faith, Sir, even ſome good Woman, and ſuch a Wife, if 
you be married, I do imagine yours. 8 8 
Val. Alas! thou art young and tender, let me ſee thy Hand, this 


This will not be the leaſt. 


Pal. Thou canſt in a Chamber? Viol. In a Chamber, Sir? 


Vel. I mean wait there upon a Gentlewoman. - 
How quick ſhe is, I like that mainly too; 


I'll have her, though I keep with main ſtrength like a beſieged 


Town, for I know I ſhall have the Enemy afore me within a Week. 
Viol. Sir, I can (ow too, and make pretty Laces, | | 
Drefs a Head handſome, teach young Gentiewomen, 1 1 
For in all theſe | have a little Knowledge. ” 

al, Tis well, no doubt I thall encreaſe that Knowledge. 
T like her better ſtill, how ſhe provokes me; pretty young Maid, 
you ſhall ſerve a good Gentlewoman, though I ſay'r, that will not 


be unwilling you. ſhould pleaſe me, ner I forgetful if you do. 


Vol. I am the happier. : 3 
yal. My Man ſhall make ſome ſhift to carry you behind him, 
can you ride well? 

Yiol. But L'Il hold faſt for catching of a fall. 

Val. That's the next way to pull another on you. I'll work her 
as I go, I know ſhe's Wax now, at this time could I beget a Wor- 
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ne COX. COM: B. 


vu. Tis a — Wench, however others uſc thee, be ſure Fil 
be a loving Maftcr ro thee; com. LExenunt, 


Enter Antonio like an Iriſh Fendi, with 4 e 


Ant. 1 hope I am wild enough for being known, I have writ a 
Letter here, and in it haue abus d my ſeif moſt bitter ly, yer all my 
Fear is not enough, for that muſt a> i ir, that muſt lay it on, Vil 
win her out i' ch Flint, twill be more famous; now for my Lan- 
guage. 


Enter Servingman. 
Ser. Now Sir, who would you {peak with? 


Aut. Where be thy Maſtres e I Eee L ſpark with her, 
I have a Letter. 


Ser. Cannot I deliver it? 
Ant. No, by my trot, and fait, 984 thay; not þ 7 OT | 
Ser. Well, Sir, PI call her to you, pray ſhake your Ears without 
4 little. -- Exit Servingman. 
Ant. Cran a Cree do it quickly ; this Rebel Tongue {licks in my 
Teeth worle than a tough Hen, ſure it was ne'cr known at Babel, . 
for they ſold no Apples, and this was made for certain at che firt — 
planting of Orchards, tis ſo crabbed. 


Enter Maria, and Ser vingman. ay 3 Ws . bg 
Mar. What s he wou'd ſpeak with me? 


Ser. A kili-kenny Ring, there be ſtands, Madam. 
Mar. What would you have with me, Friend? 


9 Ant. He has a Letter for other Women, wilt chou red it? ; 
Mar. From whence? 


Ant. De Croſſe: Creeſt from my Maſter. 
Mar. Who is your Maſter? 
Ant. I pray do you loox. 

Mar. Do you know this Fellow? | Oo 
Ser. No Madam, not I, more than an Tri/ſþ Footman; ſtand fur- 
ther Friend, I donot like your Rope-runners, what Stallion Rogues 
are theſe, ro wear ſuch Dowicts, the very Cotton may commit 1 
Adultery. | | - 
Mar. I cannot find whoſe Hand this ſhould be, 11 read, 75. be — 

beau teous Wife of Don Antonio: Sure this is ſome blind Scribe 
well now, W hat follows? 
Ant, Pray God it take, I have given Ra that will ſtir Va Con- | 
ſcience, how it works with her; Hope, if it be thy Will, let che 
Fleſn have it. 
Mar. This is the moſt abhor'd, intolerable Knavery, that ever 
Slave entertain'd, ſure there is more- than thine own Head in-this 
Villany, it goes like practis'd Miſchief, diſabled in his Body? O 
good God, as I live he lies fearfully, and baſely, ha? I ſhould know 


TW, Jewel, 'tis my Hasband, come hither ſhar, are you an Iriſþ 
an? | 
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Ant. | 


Ant. Sweet Woman a Creel am an 75 Min. . 
Mar. Now I know it perfectly; is this your Trick, Sir ? 


_ PII trick you for it; how long have you ſerv'd this Gentleman? 


Ant. Pleaſe thee a little Day, O my Mac dermond put me to my 


Mifiree, tis don I know. 


Mar. By my Faith he ſpeaks as well as if he bad been louſie for 


the Language a Year or two. Well, Sir, you had been better have 


kept your own Shape as | will uſe you, what have [done that ſhoutd 


deſerve this Trial? I never made him Cuckold, to my Knowldge. 


Sirrah come hither. 
Ant. Now will ſhe ſend ſome Jewel, or ſome Letter, 


I know her Mind as well; 1 ſhall be famous. | : 37 


Mar. Take this Ir: ſh Bawd here. 

Ant. How? 

Mar. And kick him till his Breeches and Breech be of one co- 
lour, a bright blue bot. 

Ant. 1 may be well ſwing' d thus, for I dare not reveal my (elf 
I hope ſhe does not mean it, O hone, O hone, O St. Patrick, $, A 

Cree, O ſweet Woman. 

Mar. No, turn him, and kick him o- bother gde, that e well. 

Ant. O good waiting Man, I beſcech thee good waiting Man, 

a Pox fire your Legs. 

Mar. You Rogue, you Enemy to all, but little Breeches, 
How dareſt thou come to me with loch a Letter? 


Ant, Prethee pity the poor Ii Man. All this makes for me, it 
I win her yet, I am ſtill more glorious. 


Mar. Now could 1 weep at what | have done, but ru harden 
my Heart again; go ſhut him up, till my Husband comes home; 
yet thus much C er ye go, Sirrah thatch'd Head, would'ſt not thou 
be whipt, and think it Juſtice? Well Aquavite Barrel, I will bounce 
ou. 
: Ant. I pray you do, I beſeech you be not angry. 

Mar. O you hobby-headed Raſcal, I'll have you flead, and Tro(- 
ſers made of chy Skin to tumble in, go away with him, let him ſee 
no Sun "till my Husband come home: Sir, I ſhall meet with you 
for your Knavery, I fear it nor. 

Ant. Wilt. thou not let me go? I do not like this. 

Mar. Away with him. 

Ser. Come 1'11 lead you in by your Jack-a-lent Hair, go quietly, 
or VIl make your Crupper crack. 


Mar. And do you hear me, Sirrah? And ben you have done, 


make my Coach ready. 
Ser. Ves forſooth. 
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[Exit Servingman with 88 
Mar. Lock him up ale enough. I'll to this Gentleman, I know 
* reaſon of all this Buſineſs, for l do ſuſpect it; if he have tais Plor, 
u ring him ſuch a Peal, ſhall make his Ears deaf for a Month ar 
beaſt 8 [ Exit. 
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| Enter ITO oo IEF I "A 
Ric, Am \1 not nad?" Can this weak boy. a - + ug Of. F 
That will be mad with Drink, 7277 Raf ene ae 1 
That F have done a Virgin, and r if 338 £99 - 1 
Re mad, for fo thou ougfrteſt, or I wilt Fe | 
The Walls and Trees down with thee, ud vill ly Wy = 
Tither thy Memory out, of Madneſs in; g 8 r 
But ſure I never lov'd fair Vola, an 7 * ry e 4 
I never lov'd my Father, nor mj Mother, r 1 
Or any thing but Drink; Had had Love, 1 | 4 
Nay, had I known ſo much Chariky | Wee , 
As would have ſav'd an Infant from the fue, 8 . 
] had been Naked, raving in the Street; wank ö 
With half a Face, gaſhing my ſelf with Knives, | s 3 5 
f Two hours eder this time. „ 5 
Enter Pedto, Silvio, ond Uberto. | 3 
Ped. Good Morrow, Sir. 
Ric. Good Morrow Gentlemen, ſhall 1 we go. drink again? f 
I have my Wits, © 5 5 
Ped. So have I, out. they are unſetled ones, wauld 1 had come 7 
Porridge. ; 
rH Tavern Boy was here this Morning with we, 
And told me, that there was a Gentle woman, | 54 


Which he took for a Whore, that hung on me: 
For whom we quarre] d, and 1 know not what, 
Ped. I faith nor I. 
Uber, I have a glimmering of ſome ſuæh ching. 
Ric. Was it you, Silvio,” - 
That made me drink ſo much! ? *cWas. you or Pedro, 
Pied. I know not who: Sil. We arc all apt enough. 
Ric. But I will lay the fault on none but me, 
That I would be fo carreated come Silvio, 
Shall we go drink again, come Gentlemen, | 
Why dd you ſtay, let's never leave off now, 
Whbilſt we have Wine, and Throats, I'll. practiſe it, - 
Fill I have made it my beſt quality; 
For what is beſt for me to do but that? 
For Heav'n ſake come and drink; when I am nam'd, 
Sd; Men ſhall make anſwer, Which Ricarda mean out 
The excellent Drinker? I will have it * 
Will you go drink? 

Sil, We drunk too much too lately. 
FKic. Why there is then. tha leſs behind to drink; "Myc 
| Let's end it all, difpatch. that, we'll. ſend ee, in 0 
And purchaſe all the Wine the World can yield. F 


tr 


BD: ATT { 21.5 
And then drink it off, then take the Fruits © ch. al F 
| DiRti] 


Diſtil the Jaite from them, and Mink: that off; 
We ll catch the Rain before it fall to Ground, 
| =_ — 3 _ ever nrerè nity drowy © 
We gur Mouths to „ arid drißk t 
Kad all thib White we'll Bio 1 2 of theſe tee _ 
That love us beſt, more than we did laſt Night. 5 
We will not give Uo the Poor u drop | 
Of all this Drink, but when we [ee nem T 
We'll tun to chemy and drink their Tears off too- OY 
Well never leave whilſt there is heat or moiſture; - 
Ia this large Globe, bur ſack it cold and dry, 5 
Till we have made it elemental Ealth, ä 
 Merely by drinking. * 
Ped. Is't flattery to tell you, yok are mad? 
Ric, If it be falſe, 
There' s no ſuch way to bind me to a Man; 
He that will have me lay 5 Goods and Lands 
My Life down for him, need no more, but ſay; 
| Ricardo thou art mad, and then all theſe FBS G0 UH) 
Are at his Service, then he pleaſes me, Ai I0H> 
And makes me think that I had Virtue in me, 
7 That I had Love and Tenderneſs of Heart, 
; That though I have committed ſuch a pM | 
As never Creature did, yet running madd. 
As honeſt Men ſhould do for ſuch a Crime] 1 
J have expreſt ſome Worth, though it be late: 


But I alas have none of theſe in me, | 
5 But keep my Wits ſtill like a frozen Man, 8 

5 That had no fire within him. ; 

y Sil. Nay, good Ricard} leave this wild Talk, and ſend a Letter 


to her, T1! deliver it. 

Ric. Tis to no purpoſe; perhaps ſhe's loſt laſt Night, 
Or ihe got Home again, ſhe's now ſo ſtricti 7 
Look'd to, the Wind can ſcarce come to Her; of admit 

| She were her ſelf, if ſhe would hear from me, 
From me unworthy, char have us'd her thus, 
She were ſo fooliſh, that ſhe were no more 
To be belov'd. 
; Enter Andtugio, and Servant with a Night. gown: - 

Ser. Sir, we have found this Night-gown ſhe took with her: 

Ric. Where? where? ſpeak quickly. 

Ser. Searching 1 in the Suburbs, we found a Tinker and his Whore 
that had it in a Tap-houſe, whom we Free and they con- 
feſt they ſtole it from her. 

Ric. And murthered her? Sil. What ail you Man? 

Ric, Why all this doth not make me mad, 

8 - TBE: S Sil: 
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Sil. Ie Jan you mould not offer' this ele 3 1 Pedro took 1 to 
his Sword. | 
Ser, They do deny the killing of ber, hurſwore they Jefe her tied 
to a Tree, in the Ficlds, next thoſe Suburbs that are without our 
Lady's Gate, near Day, and by the Road, an ſome rann, wuſt 
needs unty her quickly. 
And. The will of Heav'n be-dones "Sig; 1 will only entreat you 
" this, that as you were the greateſt Occaſion: of her: loſs, that you 
will be pleaſed to urge your Friends, and be your ſelf earneſt in the 
Search of her; if ſhe be found, ſhe is yours, if ſhe pleaſe; 1 my 
ſelf only ſee theſe People better examin'd, and after Follow ſome 
way in ſearch, God keep you Gentlemen. [Exir, 
Sil. Alas good Man!? 2 
Ric. What think you now of me? 1 think this Lump 
Is nothing but a piece of Flegm cengeal'd pt 
Wirhout a Soul, for were there ſo much Spirit _ { 
As would but warm a Flea, thoſe faults of mine - 4 4! 
Would make ir glow, and flame in this dull Heart, | 
And run like molten Gold through every Sin, 
Till it could burſt theſe Walls, and fly away. 
Shall Intreat you all to take your Horſes, = 
$a And ſearch this Innocent? Ped. With all our Hearts. 
8 Ric. Do not divide your ſelves till you come yy" Es, 
Where they ſay the was ty'd, I'll follow (003) 469 
But never to return till ſhe be found. n 
Give my Sword good Pedro, I will do 
No harm, believe me, with it, I am now 
Far better temper'd; if 1 were not ſo, 
I have enow beſides. God keep you RV 25 b 
And ſend us good Succeſs. TIRE ZExeuur. 
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ACT III. SCENE FE 


Euter N and Servant. 


Mer. 8 can you tell? 1 
Ser. By 17 Troth, Sir, I know not, bur tis a Gen- 


n k rn! Lif 

Aer. ent ewoman a my ife on P 14 0 Ay 

his Wiſe to me; if he have, ning up the i Bad upp as- (en 
Ser. Here ſhe 1 ISz Sir. . 
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"Haw Maria with a Letter. | 

"Mer. is glad 1 found ycu, Sirz there take your Lineker and 
keep it till you have another Friend to wrong, tis too en 
falſe to make me Sin, you have e me to be that 1 love not, 


a Talker, and you ſhall hear me. 


Why ſhould you dare to imagine ne 
So light a Huſwife, that from four hours Knowledge 
You might preſume to offer to my Credit 


This rude. and 1uffiin, Tryal? I am ſure 1 
1 never courted you, nor gave you Tokens TY 


That might concern Aſſurance; you are a Fool. * 
Mer. | cannot blame you, now | ſee this Letter, 
Though you be angry, yet with me you muſt not, 


Unleſs you'll make me guilty of a wrong, 


My worſt Affections hate Mar. Did not you ſend it? 

Mer. No, upon my Faithy which is more, I underſtand it not; 
the Hand is as far from my Knowledge, as the Malice, 

Mar. This is firange. 

- Mer. It is ſo, and had been ſtranger, and indeed more. hateful, 
Had I, that had receiv d ſuch Courteſies, and owe ſo many Thanks, 
done this baſe Office. | 
Mar. Your Name is at it. 

Mer. Yes, but not my Nature, a I ſhall hate my LEN worſe 


2 the manner, for this baſe broking; you are wiſe and virtuous, 
remove this fault from me; for on the love 1 bear to Truth and | 
Goodneſs, this Letter dare not name me for the Author. 


Mar. Now | perceive my Husband's Knavery, if any Man — 5 
but find where he has been, I will go with this Gentleman whar- 


ſoever comes ont; and as I mean to carry it, both he and the World. 
bs ſhall think it fit, "al thank me tor it. | 


Mer. I muſt confeſs I loved you at firſt, however this made me 
leave your Houſe unmannerly, that might Frovoke me to do ſome- 


"thing ill, both to your Honour and my Faith, and not to write this 
Letter which I hold fo truly wicked, that I will not think on't. 


Mar. I do believe you, and fince I ſee you are free, my words 


were not meant to you; but this is not the half of my Affliction. 


Aer. Tis pity you ſhuld know more Vexation; may | Enquire ? * 

Mar. Faith; Sir, I f-ar I have loſt ME: Husband. 

Aer. Your Husband? it cannot be: I pity her, how ſhe's vext? 
"_ : Enter Servant. 

Mar. How now? What news? nay ſpeak, for we muſt know. 
Ser. F.ith I have found at length, by chance, where he has been. 

Mar. Where? 

Ser. In a blind Out-houſe in the Suburbs, pray God all be well 
With him. 

Aar. Why ? 
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ſhall 1 go? - 


as 


ger. There ere his Olouthy but, Fhars become of him, [ cannot 
vet enqquire. 
"Har. I um glad of this; fore they hove morther d him) whit 


Mer. Be not fo prieved, Feige 


bring an Officer to ſeareh there, where you ſay ou found his Cloaths? 
Ser. Yes, and we-ſearcht it, and charg'd the Fellow with him; 
but he, like a Rogue, ſtubborn Rogue, Laue anſwer, he knew not 
where he was; he had been there, but where he was now, he could 
not tell: I tell you true, I fear him. 
Mar. Are all my Hopes and Lorgings to enjoy biw, 
After this three Years travel, come to this? 


Ser. It is the rankeſt Houfe in all the City, the moſt cutſed ro- 
guy Bau dy-houſe. Hell fire it. 


Mer. This is the worſt I heard yet; will you go bome 7 Vitbear 
you Company, and give you the belt help I may: this being here 


will wrong you. 
Mar. As 
let me not 


go home, that will but heap one Sorrow on another. 


Mer. Why propoſe any thing and 41] perform it; I am at thy 


Wits end too. 
Ser. So am , O my dear Maſter! Mor. Peace, you great Fool. 
Aar. Then good Sir, carry me to ſome retir'd place, far from the 


ſight of this unhappy City, whither you will indeed, ſ0 it be far 
enough, 


Mer. If 1 might counfel you, I think "were better to go home, 


you Endes the Tuoth, you have 
time enough to weep, this is the fadderfft - Miſchief die you not 


you are a General, ard as you lov'd your! dead Friend, 


and try what may be done yet, he may be at home afore you who 
can tell? | 
Mar, O no, 1 know he's dend, 1 know he's murder'd; tell me 
not of going home, you murder me too. 
Mer. We ch, fince it pleaſes you to have it fo, will no more per- 
(wade you to go home, V1t be your Guide in 'the Ovuntry, as 
Grief qoth command me, I have a Mother dwelling from (his lace 
ſome 20 Miles; the Houſe though, homely, yet abſe to ſhew ſome- 
thing like a welcome; thither VII fee you ſafe with all your Sor- 
rows. 
Mar. With all the ſpeed that may be thought upon 3 [hive 2 


Dons here ready, good Sir, quickly. PII fir you, my fine Hus- 
band 


Mer. It ſhall be ſo; if this Fellow be dead, I ſee no band of any 
other Man, to tie me from my will, and 1 will follow her with ſuch 


careful Service, that the ſhall either be my Love, or Wife. Will | 
you walk in? 


Mar. | thank you. Sir, bur one word with my; Man, and Lam 
eady 3. keep the Iriſh Fellow ſafe, as you oo your Lil for he I 
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fn 100 Jeep Hand i in, W then ſearch again, an get out w 
- rants for that naughty Man, that keeps the bid Houſe, that he — 
anſwer it, if you find the Body, e ir due Burial; ſare wel. You 
ſhall Hear from me, keep all I lt [Exeunt, 
Ser. O my ſwerr Ma WE. een 
Antonio Se with. 
Ant. within. Man-a-cree, the Devil take thee, wilt thou kill me 
here? I prethee now let. me go. ſeek my Maſter, I ſhall be very 
cheel elſe. 4 | 
M Euter Shen. 2 
Ser. Do you hear Man-a-cree, ctee your Cen com d you 
keep not Ain. down you Rogue. 4 b, bs y 
Ant. Good fwcet fact Serving - Man, let me ou: I beſcech de, and 
by my trot- I will give dye Worſbip two Shillings in good argot, 
to buy dye Worlhip Pippines i IN 
Ser. This Rogue thinks all the Worth of Man conſis in Pepins;: 
by this Light I'll i bone Rebellion out of you for ever. 
Ant. Wilt thou not hear me Man? is fet; I'll give thee all I: 
have about me. | 
Ser. I thank you, Sir, fo.I may have picking. Work. 
Ant. Here is five Shillings Man. 
5 Ser. Here | is a Cu igel, a very good one. 
. Enter two Servingmen. 


: '% 5 2 Ser. How now, what's the matter? Where's the + man? 
a1 1 Ser. There, a wyth take bim, he makes more Naiſe alene 


there, than ten Law) ers can do with double, and a ſcurvy: Caſe. 
4 2 Ser. Let bim out, I muff talk with him 
8 s Enter Antonio. (Man. 
Ant. Wilt thou give me ſome drink, O hone? I am very dry 
2 Ser. You ſhall have that ſhall quench. your Thirſt, my Friend, 
Ant. Fate doſt thou mean Man? 
2 Ser. Even a good tough Halter. 4nr. A Halter? O hone! 
2 Ser, Sirrah, you are miſchievous. Rogue, that's the Truth. 
4 5 Ant. No, fer I am not. 
=. x Ser, Shall 1 knock out his Brains? 1 have kill'd Dogs have been 
X worth three of him for all Uſes. 
77 2 Ser. Sirrah, the Truth on't is, you muſt with me to.a Juſtice, 
O Roper, Roger, 1 Ser. Why, what's the matter, Y/lliam? | 
+ BE 2 Ser. Heavy news Kager, heavy News; God comfort us. 
1 Ser, What is't Man? 
Ant. What's the matter now? I am ev'n weary of this way, 
would I were out on'r. 
| 2 Ser. My Maſter ſure is murder'd, Roger, and this curſed Rogue, 2 
H 1 fear has had a hand in't. Ant; No, fet not. 
” I Ser. Stand away, I'll Kiek t out of him: come Sicrah, mount, | 
32 In make you N you. Raſcal, kill my Mutter? If thy Breech 
Were 
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till; 1 am made for ever. 1 Ser. Why, ir? 


Ant. 1 have a Cauſe, Sir, that's enough for you; well, ifl be 906 
famous, I am wrong' d much; for 75 


had whilſt our Horſes are walkt down the Hill, 
Let thou and I walk here ever this Cloſe: 
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were G bn 18 bag this good Cauſe on w ge, 1 would en 
counter it; hold fair, Shamrock. | 


Ant. Why how now, Sirs? you will not murder me indeed, 


% Ser, Bleſs us, Roger! Ant. "Nay, 1 Ya vo Spirit. N N 


own; Where's my Wite? 
1 Ser. Alas 

dead; and has given o'er Houſe-keeping. . 
Ant. Whither is ſhe gone then? 


1 Ser. Into the Country with the E entleman, your Friend, Sit, to 


fre if ſhe can wear her Sorrows cut there; the weeps and cakes on 
too tooꝛ 


Aut. This falls out pat; 1 mall be everlalling for a Name: Do 


uu hear? upon your Lives and Faiths to me, not one word I am 


living, but let the ſame Report pals along, that I am murther'd 


thing I know 1 will not trou- 
ble him this Week at leaſt, no, let them cake their way one of a- 
nother. 


1 Ser. Sir, Will you be ſtill an — Ant. Yes aw ble. 
2 Ser, But your Worfhip will be beaten no more? 
Aut. No, 1 thank you William, © 


1 Stradger 
1 Fer. In Truth, Sir, if it muſt be ſo, Il 0 it ett 


er than a 
Ant. Go, you are Knaves both, but 1 forgive you : I am almoſt 


mad with the e of what 1 ſhall de; not a word! charge 
1 


Ercunt. 
Enter Valerio, and Viola. £ 
Pal. Come, pretty Soul, we now are near our we 


The Foot-way is more pleaſant, tis a time, 
My pretty one, not to be wept away, 
For every living thing is full of Love; 5 
Art not thou ſo too? _ 

Vil. Nay, there are living things empty of Foe 
Or 1 had not been here; but for my felt, 
Alas, I have too much. 


Pal. It cannot be, that fo much Beauty, fo much Youth and 
Grace, ſhould have too much of Love, 
Vol. Pray what is Love? For! am full of that 1d 
Val. Why, Love fair Maid is an extream Defrre, 
That's not to be examin'd, but fulfill d; 
To ask the reaſon why chou art in Love, 


Or what might be the nobleſt end in Love, 


o not know. 


Ant. W hy well enough yer, but you hive a heavy foot of your. 


poor forrowful Gentlewoman, ſhe thinks you are 
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That many times flides gently o'er the Heart, 


*T would make thee grave and ſaid, thy Thoughtswould FY 


Uike a thrice married Widow, full of ends, 


$) 
my 
73 * 
h . * 


I dare not bring thee home, my Wife is foul, 
And therefore envious, ſhe is very old, 


_ - — 


From ſuch Enquiry, whereas thou art now 
Living in ignorance, mild, freſh, and ſweet, 


And void of all Compaſſion, and to fright thee 


And but fixteenz the knowing what Love is, 


Would make thee fix and for tig. 
[Fiol, Would it would make me nothing; I have heard 
Scholars affirm, the World's upheld by Love, ; 
But I believe, Women maintain all this, 
For there's no Love in Men. Val. Yes, in ſome Men. 


Viol. 1 know them not. Yal. Why, there is Love in me. 


Hiol. There's Charity I am ſure towards me. 
Val. And Love; which I will now expreſs. My pretty Maid, 


And therefore jealous z thou art fair and young, 
A Subject fit for her unlucky Vices . 
To work upon, ſhe never will endure thee. 

Viol. She may endure, _ | 
If ſhe be ought but Devil, all the Friendſhip 
That | will! hold with you; can ſhe endure 
I ſhould be thankful to you? May I pray 1 
For you and her? will ſhe be brought to think ; 
That all the honeſt Induſtry I have, 4 


Deſetves brown Bread? If this may be endur'd 
- She'll pick a quarrel with a ſleeping Child, 
E' er ſhe fall out with me. "x 


Val. But truſt me, ſhe does hate all handſomeneſs. 
Viol. How fell you in Love with ſuch a Creature? 
Val. I never loy'd her. Viol. And yet married her? 
Val. She was a rich one. 


Viol. And you (wore, I warrant you, ſhe was a fair one then too. 


Val. Or believe me, I think I had not had her. 


Yiol, Are you Men all ſuch? Wou'd you wou'd wall us in a place, 


W here all we Women that are innocent 


Might live together. Val. Do not weep at this, 


Although I dare not for ſome weighty Reaſon 
Diſpleaſe my Wife, yet 1 forget not. thee. 


Viol. What will you do with me? Pal. Thou ſhalt be plac d 


At my Man's Houſe, and have ſuch Food and Rayment 


As can be bought with Mony: Theſe white Hands 


Shall never learn to work, but they ſhall play, 
As thou ſay'ſt they were wont, * the Strings 
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To move in order, or what elſe thou wi SHAMS {a 
Viol. I thank you, Sir, but pray you choath * poorly F 
And let my Labour get me means to live. „ 
Pal. But fair one, you, 1 know do fo mich bate N 
A foul Ingratitude, you will not lock 
1 ſhould do this for nothing: 
Viol. 1 will work as much as I can, and take as  lcle, 


That you ſhall haye as duely. EY to 18 
As ever Servant did. 


11 
1 


We are alone, ſhew me bow chow 1 kiss N 5 
And hug me hard, when I have ſtolen away ; 
From my too. clamorous Wife that watches me, 
To ſpend a bleſſed hour or two with thee. 
— Viol, Is this the Love you mean? - You would have that HY ln 
Is not iu me to give, you would have Luſt. ö fy A 
Val: Not to diſſemble, or to fnince the Word, F | 
'Tis Luft 1 wiſh indeed. f $ 
Viol. And by my Troth J have it not; fot Heay'ns fake aſe 4 
me kindly. . 
Though I be good, and ſhew perhaps a Monſter, 
As this World goes. Val. I do © 
But ſpeak to thee, thy Ahſwers are thy own, 5 8 
1 compel none, but if you refuſe this Motion, Be * 
Thou art not then for my alas gobd Soul, 
What profit can thy Work bring nie? | 
Tiol. But I fear, | pray go, for Luſt, . ſay, will grow 
Outragious, being deny'd; give, you thaka 
For all your Courteſies, and there's a Jewel 
That's worth the taking, that I did preſerre 
Safe from the Robbers, pray you leave me here 
Juſt as you find me, a poor Innocent, 
And Heav' n will bleſs you for it. 
Val. Pretty Maid, 1 am no Robber, nor no Raviſher, 
I pray thee keep thy Jewel, 1 have done 


No wrong to theez though thou beeſt virtuous, 
And in extremity, I do not know 


That I am bound to keep thee, _ | 2 
Viol. No Sir, for God's fake, if you know an honeſt Man in all 
_ theſe Countries, give me Tome directions to find him out. 
'  Yal. More honeſt than my ſelf, good footh 1 do not know; 1 
would have lain with thee, with thy conſent, and who would not 
in all theſe Parts, is paſt my Memory; 1 am ſorry for thee, fare wel 
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gentle Maid, God keep hee fafe, Exir. 
Viol. 1 thank you Sir, and you; | | 


Woman, — ſiy, was only made of Man; ' _— 
Methinks 


Wc. in Ads 
ts 
8 44 . 2 


alas, poor Heart, ſhe's dry. 


K 00 % 5. 


kleb ris range they ſhould be ſo unl © Eg 
2 0 may be 1290 fra Was aa be 6 N N % 8 

o make the Woman, and the naught II 5 on A F 
Behind with him. I'll fn Ian t me down And e KG ME 8 „„ 7 
All things have caſt me from em but We th». ; 5 IP 9 
The Evening comes, and every little Flower 
Droops now, as well as J. 

Enter two Milk-maids with Pals, 

Nan. Good Madge let's reſt a little, by my Troth 1 am weary, 
this new Pail is a plaguy heavy one, would Tom were hangs for 
chuſing it, tis the untoward;ff Fool in a Country. 

Madge. With all my Heart, and I thank you too, Nan. 

viol. What true contented Happineſs dwells here, 

More than in Cities? Wor v'd to God my 6 

Had liv d like one of theſe, and hred me up 

To Milk, and do as they do; methinks 

»Tis a Life that I,wou'd chuſe, of 1 Were now 

To tell my tiwe again, above a Prince's. Maids for Charity 

Give e . 7. one draugh ht of. ilk, - | 

That W. 17 g e Hunger haye. nigh fawiſh? d. 
Van. It 1 had but one Cow's Milk in all the World, you ſhould 
have ſome, on tz there, drink more, the Cheeſe ſhall pay for it; 


Madge. Do you dwell hereabouts? Viol. No, would I did. | 

Nan. Madge, if ſhe does not look. like 1 my. Couſin Sue o 'th' Moor. 
Ji as one thing can look like another 

Madge. Nay, Sue has a hazle Eye, | know So well, and by your 
leave, not ſo trim a Body neither, chis is a feat bodied thing I tell 


ou 
: Nan. She laces cloſe by the Maſs I warrant you, and ſo does Sus 
£00. 
Viol. I thank you for your Gentleneſs, fair Maids. 
Nan. Drink again, pray thee, 
. Yiol. J am ſatisfied, and Heav'n reward thee for't; yet thus far 
1 will compel you to accept theſe trifles, Toys only that expreſs my 
thanks, for greater worth I'm ſure they have not in them; indeed 
you ſhall, I found 'em as I came. 
Nan. Madge, look you bere, Madge, - 
Madge. Nay, I have as fine a one as you, mine's all Gold, and 
painted, and a precious Stone in't; I Warrant it coſt a Crown, 
Wench. 
© Nan, But mine is the moſt ſumptuous one, that c'er I ſaw. 
Yiol, One favour you muſt do me more, for you are well acquain- 
ted here. ; 
2 Indeed we'll do you E kindneſs Siſter, 
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| Service. 5 . <1 
my Miſtreſs wants a Maid, ang why ma: ſhe: not be plac'd there? * 
This is a likely Weneh, 'Trall JOY tru y, and A good Wenen 5 


warrant her. | 3 


apiece, cannot bring in one STO, we wil es ber; hark you 
Siſter, pray what's your Name? 


lye together; will ycu do this? | | 


Pal, Only 1 10 Cad me 1 to oe boielt place, wherd 1 00 finda of DO 4 Bi 3h 
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Nan. Uds me, "ou Dororly v Sk away br ' 


Madge. And 'tis a hard caſe if we bat have ſerv'd. four: Fes 


Viol. Melvia. © 50 

Nan. A feat Name i'faith, ad can you u wil a Cow? 

And make a merry-buſh ? That 8 nothing. | 
Yiol. I ſhall learn quickly. | LEY 
Nau. And dreſs a Houſe with Flowers? And erve | A Pig? This 

you muſt do, for we deal in the Dairy, and make a Bed or two? 

Viol. J hope I ſhall. 

Nan. But be ſure to keep the Men out, they will marr all that = 
you make elſe, I know that by my ſelf; for 1 have been fo tous d 3 
among'em in my Days; come you. ſhall | eden home with us, and be 6 
our Fellow, our Houle is ſo honefy' and we ſerve a very good WW b. 
man, and a Gentlewoman, and we live as merrily, and Dance a RS 
good Days after Even-ſong: Our Wake ſhall be on Sunday; do you 
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Coil, *rwould bleſs ye; you, muſt not be bafhful, you'll ſpoil all. 1 

Madge. Let's home for God's ſake, my Miſtreſs thinks by this - — 
time we are loſt; come, we'll have a care of you I warrant you; 
but you muſt tell my Miftrek where you were Born, and every 
thing that belongs to you, and the ſtrangeſt things you can deviſe, 
for ſhe loves thoſe extreamly, tis no matter whether they be true 
or no, ſhe's not fo ſcrupulous ; you muſt be our Sifter, and love us 
beſt, and tell us every thing, and when cold Weather comes, we'll 


Viol. Yes. 


Nan. Then home again o God's Name, can you go apace? | 
Pol. 1 warrant ou. | [Exeunt, 


4 4 I. Ss WF £ K 1 3 4-846, 1 > Cas . 25 5 15 5 * * TY, a e 3 K * 12 : 2 0 7 f 3 7 7 > © 27 þ- 5 * 74 8 ; | 8 
ner Pedro, "and Vberto fron tp. VVV 2 


Ped. ow: pow, an Was News et? ee 

ih Hex! Sil. Faith 5 goo yet. fy „„ 

ary Pe is comes o' tipling; would twere Treafor t pleaſe 
. God, to drink more Han hide. Draughts at a Meal. * and OR 

i Sil. When did you ſee Ricardo? | 

' Ped. 1 croſt him twice to Day. 

B93 Sil. You have heard of a young \ Wench that was feen laſt s 2 

Ped. Ves. Sil. Has Richard heard of this? 

Ped. Ves, and 1 think he's ridden after; j farewe), PL have ano- 

Ba ther | thi 10 
2 7 ou hear an ing, ta are no Hotte fle 
3 _— be like. os s pra ö g . 15 
9 . Do. 1 5 zuuu, 
1 * Enter Ricardo, ip Valerio. Ei L 
3 Ris. Sir, 1 did think was you by all om, 2 

val. Tis ſo, | 
* I took her up indeed, the manner how a e e e 
PFPou have heard already, and what ſhe had about her, r 
As Jewels, Gold, and other trifling things 8 
And what my end was, which becauſe ſhe flighted, 
1 left her there i'th' Fields. 

Fic. Left i'th' Fields? Could any but a Rogue, 
Thar had deſpis'd Humanity and Goodneſs, 
Heav'ns Law and Credit, and had ſet himſelf 

To loſe his nobleſt part, and be a Beaſt, 
Have left ſo innocent unmatch'd a Virtue oh oe 
To the rude Mercy of a Wilderneſs ? 

Vai. Sir, if you come to rail, pray quit my Houſe, | 
do not uſe to have ſuch Language given 
Within my Doors to me; for your Wench, 
You may po ſeek her with more Patience, BST he” 
She's tame enough, I warrant you. GY 

Ric, Pray forgive me. 5 0 
I do cake wo $ my much forgetfulneſs; 
And weigh my Words no farther, 'I beſesch you, 3 
Than a mere madneſs, for ſuch a Grief has ſeiz'd me . 1 
80 ſtrong and deadly, as a Puniſhment, 5 
And a Juſt one too, 
That tis 2 & general wonder 1 am n ring, 
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=? Than any thing? 1 ider Io 1 5 0 you chu muck, | 
CO. Twas a fault for leaving her 0 y 
WM So in the Fields. | e | 
1 Val. Sir, I wAl think fo now; an credir me, . EY DEE : 
| You haye ſo wrought me with your' Grief, that 10 e 5 Ty 
Do both. forgive ard pity you 5 1 
And if you'll pleaſe to hs a Bed this Night here, | 
To Morrow 111 bring you where 1 left ber... 
3 | Rice. I thank you now. ſhall I be ſo vaworthy 
| Jo think upon a Bed, or Eaſe, or Comfort, 
; And have my Heart ſtray from me, God knows 3 
Cold and forſaken, deſtitute of Friends, 
And all good Comforts elſe, unleſß ſome Tree 
'W hoſe ſpeechleſs Charity mult better ours, . 
With which the bitter Eaſt Winds made their en 
And ſung through hourly, hath invited her 
To keep off half a Day? Shall ſhe be thus, 
And I draw in foft flumbers? God forbid. 
No, Night and bitter Coldneſs, I provoke thee, 


_—— And all ide Deus that ha beck, 


Showers, Hails, Snows „And. two-edged Wink © t A 
The Maiden Blenoms, 1 provoke you all, 1 T7 hin 


And dare expoſe this Body to your ſharpneſs, 
Till I be made a Land- mark. 
Val. Will you then ſtay and eit with me? 
Ric. You're angry with me, I know yqu'te 
"You would not hid me eat elſe; my poor, Miſtr e- 
For ought | know thou'rt famiſh'd,. ſor- what ole 
Can the Fields yield thee, and the ſtubborn. Scaſpn, 
That yet holds in the Fruit? Good a Sir, 
> Think not ill Manners in me for denying 85 8 
Your offer'd Meat, for ſure I cannot cat . 7 
While I do think ſhe wants; well I'm; *Raſcal, 
A Villain, Slave, that only was begotten _ 
To murder Women, and of them rhe beſt. 
Val. This is a ſtrange Affliction. co. 
If you'll accept no greater Courteſie, ing EEE, 
Ric, Now I am ſure you hate me, and you :knew | F 
What kind of Man I am, as indeed tis fit 
That every Man ſhould know me. to.ayoid-me. 
If you have Peace within yon, Sir, et Goodneſs, - 
£ Name that abhorr'd. word. Drink no more unto, meg 
You had ſafer ſtrike me. 
I pray you do not, if you love me do not. 


Val. Sir, I mean no ill by it. Nic. It. may be G,. 1 : ; 
Nor let me ſec none vir, if you love Heav'n; 5 8 
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You know not. what, Offence it is unto me, 


Nor good now do not ask me why: 


And I warn you once again, let no Man ſpeak oft, 


1 fear your Servants. will be prating to me, 
Val. Why Sir, whar ail 2 — 7 ee 
Ric. I hate Drink, there's the end on't, . 

And that Man that drinks with Meat is damn'd 

Without an age of Prayers and Repentance, [ 

And there's a hazard too; good Sir, no more: 

Tf you will do me a free Courteſie, "EE" 

That 1 ſhall know for one, go take your Horſe; 


And bring me to the place where you left her. 
pal. Since you are ſo importunate, I Will; 


Upon my Credit you. ſhall ſee no Drink. 
Ric. Be gone, the hearing of makes me giddy; 
Sir, will you be entreated ro forbear it, 
I ſhall be mad elſe.  _- 62 ; 
Val. I pray no more of that, I am quiet, 
P11 but walk in, and away ſtraight. - 
Ric. Now I thank you, 
Bur what you do, do in a tiwnkling, Sir. 
Val. As ſoon as may be, 


Moth. Is this the Weach you have brought me? 


Some Catch, I warrant. 13 a: 

How daringly ſhe looks upon the matter? 
Madge. Ves forſooth, this is the Maiden. 
Moth, Come hither, wou'd you ſerve? 


Viol. If it ſhall pleaſe you to accept my Service, 


£4,148. 


UE reunt.. 


1 hope 1 ſhall da 


ſomething that ſhall like you, though it be but Truth, and often 


praying for you. 


Moth. You are very curious of your Hand methinks, 


| You preſerve it ſo with Gloves, let me ſee it; 


I marry, here's a Hand of Marchpane, Wenches, , 


This pretty Palm never knew Sorrow yet; 
How ſoft it is 1 warrant you, and ſupple: 


O' my word, this is fitter for a Pocket to filch withal : 


Than to work withal; I fear me little one, 
You are no better than you ſhould be; go to. 


Viol. My Conſcience yet is but one witnels to me, 


And that Heav'n knows is of mine Innocence. 
'Tis true, I muft confeſs with ſhame enough, 
The time that I have led, yet never taught me 
What *rwas to break a Sleep, or to be weary. 


— 


Moth, You can ſay well; if you be mine, Wench, you muſt do 
| yell too, for words are but flow Workers, yet ſo much hope l 


haye 


9 


* 


* 
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In troth thou haſt much contented me: My Son? 
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he rn ae you, 1 0 eren be a 2 


1 Now joy upon t ce ied 45 n art EFT og bf 7 f 
A bringer of good Tidings, there,” drink thats 92 5 bit EEE 


Lord how thou haſt pleas'd me, «hall I ſee my Sow 
Yet cer I die? take care my Houſe'be handſome, © 
And the new Stools ſet out, and Boughs and Ruſhes, be I 
And Flowers for the Window, und ede Trrky Ain us ON 
And the great parcel Salt, Nn, with "the. Ctucts, > Hit EX thw'? 2 
And prethee Alexander go to the CO. 
And bid him ſpare for yothingy * Son s coming bone; * 7 
Who's come with him? ; 5 
Alex. I hear of none yet, but a em n 34 1 itt 
Moth. A Gentle woman? what Gentle woman? 
Alex. 1 know not, but ſuch a one there is, he fs ein 
| Moth. Pray God he have not caſt away bimfelf © 


* 


Up on ſome Snout - fair piece, I do not like it. 


led. No ſure, my Maſter has more Diſcretion” © + 
Moth, Well, be it how it will, he ſhall be welcome. . 
Sirs, to your Tasks, and ſnew this little Novice 
How to beſtir her ſelf, I'll fort out things. 


T : 5 wo 3 2 4 
| Madge. We will forſoeth. 1 can tell Jou, my Mittres a7 * 
ring Woman. 


Nan. Lord how ſhe'll talk tometimest tis the maddeſt Cricket 
Viol. Methinks the talks well, and ſhews a great deal of good 


Huſwivery, pray let me deck the Chambers, ſhall I? © 8 


Nan. Ves, you ſhall, but do not ſcorn to be advis'd, Siſter, for 


there belongs more to that, than you ate aware on; Why ſhould 
you venture ſo fondly upon the ſtrowing? there's mighty matters in 

them 'I aſſure, you, and in the ſpreading of a Bough - pot, you may 
miſs, if you were ten Years elder, if you take not a e care be- 


fore you. 


Viol. I will learn willingly, if that be all. 9 
Nan. Sirrah, where is't they ſay my young Maſter hath been? 


Macdge. Faith I know not, beyond the Sea, where rhey are born 
without Notes, 


Nan. Bleſs us! without Noſes? how do they do for Handker- 


chiefs? 


Madge. So 
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Van. That's fine by my Troth, theſe Men have peſtilent runnin © 

Heads then; do they ſpeak as we a: — re 
Madge. No, they never ſpeak. - 
Nan. Are they curſend? 


— 


Madge. No, they call them Infidels, I know not what they arc. 
Nan. Sirrah, we ſhall have fine courting now my N 
1 is come home; were you never courted, Siſter ? 
* Piol. Alas, I know it not. 15 
Aadge. What is that courting, Sirrah? | 
Nan. I can tell, for I was once courted in the matted Chamber. 
you know the Party Madge, faith he courted finely, ; 
Madge. Pray thee what is't? ETD iT, - | 
_ Nan, Faith, nothing, but he was ſomewhat figent with me, 
faith tis fine Sport, this courting. | N 
Alex. wit bin. Where be the Maids there? | 5 
| | . Madge. We ſhall be hang'd anon, away good Wenches, and 
1 have a care you dight things handſomely, I will look over you. 
WE 7 [ Exeune. 


Enter Mercury, and Maria:: e 
Aer. If your Sorrow will give you fo far leave, pray think your 
ſelf moſt welcome to this Place, for ſo upon my Life you are, and 
for your own fair ſake, take truce awhile with theſe immoderate 
Mournings. 3 „ Yank 
Mar. | thank you, Sir, I ſhall do what I may; 
Pray lead me to a Chamber. 
Enter Mother and Alexander. 
Mer. Preſently, 5 
Before your bleſſing Mother, I entreat ye 
To know this Gentlewoman, and bid her welcome, ou 
The virtuous Wife of him that was my ſelf 2 1 
In all my Travels. [Kneels. 
Moth. Finlced ſhe is moſt welcome, ſo are you Son, 
Now all my Blefling on thee, thou haſt made me 
Younger by twenty Years, than I was yeſterday : 
Will you walk in? what ails this Gentlewoman? 
Alas, I fear ſhe is not well, good Gentle woman. 
Mer. You fear right. AMoth. She has faſted over long, 
Fou ſhall have Supper preſently o'th* Board. 5 
Mer. She will not Eat; I can aſſure you Mother, 
For God's fake let your Maid conduct her up 
| Into ſome fair becoming Chamber, . 
Fit for a Woman of ber Being, and 
As ſoon as may be, 5 5 
1 know ſhe's very ill, and wou'd have Reſt. 
Mor b. There is one ready * her, the blue Chamber. 


Aer. 


1 The COX CO MB. _ 
Mer. 'Tis well IN lead you to your Chamber Door, 
Ard there I'll leave you to your quiet, Miſtrels. Þ _ 
Mar. 1 thank you, Sir, good reſt to every. ona, r 
Ycu'll ſee me once again to Night, I hope? Lie. 
Mer. When you Ft eaſe, le wait upon you, te 
Moth. Where are theſe Maids? attend upon the Gentlewoman, d 
ſee ſhe want no good thing in the Houſe: Goodnight with all my 
Heart forſooth. Good Lord how you are grown, is he mats Al. 
ander i ; 
Alex. Yes truly, he's ſhot up ly, God be thanked. 
Mer. An ill Weed, Mother, will do ſo. 

Alex, You fay true, Sir, an ill Weed grows apace, 
Aer. Alexander the ſharp, you take very quickly, 
„Arb. Nay, I can tell you, e Will do it, do *. red 

Madcap A 
Alex. Sometimes forfpoth. BDjta; 
_ H4atb. But faith Son, what Countrize have you wravelld? 
Aer. Why many Mother, as they lay before me, France, Spaing 
Traly, and Germany, and other Provinces, that Lam ſure you are not 
better by, when you. hear of them. 
Moth. And can you. theſe Tongues pertectly? 
Aer, Of me a little, Mother. 
Moth. Pray ſpout ſome French, Son. | 
Aer. You underſtand it not, and to your Ears twill go like an 
unſhod Cart upon the Stones, only a rough unbanciomeſound. 
Motb. I would fain bear ſome. French. 


HAlex. Good Sir, ſpeak ſome French to my Miftrek. 
Mer. At you intreatv, Mexander, I will; who ſhall l ſpeak i? 

Alex. If your Worſhip will do me the favour, Sir, to me. 

Mer. Monſieur, Poultron, Goukew, Cullfone, 'Beſay, Han cur. 

Ale x. Awe Monſieur, 

Mot b. Ha, ha, ha, this is fine indeed, God's Bleſſing on thy Heart 
Son, by my troth thou art grown a proper Gentleman, cullen and 
pullen, good God what awkward words they ule ITO tho my ? 
ha, ha, ha! 

Alex. Did not 1 anſwer right. boy 

Mer. Ves, good Alexander, if you had done ſo too. 

But good Mother, I am. very hungry, and have rid far to Day, and 
am faſting. 

' Math. You ſhall have your Supper preſently, my ſweet Son. 

Mer. As ſoon as you pleaſe, which once axed, 

In go and viſit yon fick Gentlewoman. "fig 

a Moth, Come then. | = Exeunt. 
| Enter Antonio like a Pot, mit 4 Letter, | 
| + | Ant, 1 have ridden like a Fury, to make up this work, and ! 
will do it brayely, cer I leave it; this-1 is the Houſe I am ſure. 


Enter 
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oO COURT m ]˙BxW , 
Alex, Who wou'd you ſpeak with, Sin? DE 
Au. Marry Sir, 1 Would fpeak with a Gentlewoman, came this 
Night late here from the City, I have ſome Letters of Importance 
to 1 oo a Poſt, 2 18 would be diſpatch'd in haſte. 
ex, Sir, cannot I deliver em? for the truth is, ſhe's ill, an 
in her Chamber. | 4 7 FO 
Ant. Pray pardon me, I mult needs ſpeak with her, my Buſineſs 
is ſo weighty, 22 EVEN: » 
Alex. VII tell her fo, and bring you preſent word, 
Ant. Pray do fo, and I'll attend her; pray God the Grief of my 
imagined Death ſpoil not What I intend, 1 hope it will not. 
Alex. Though ſhe be very ill, and deſires no trouble, yet if 
your Buſineſs be fo urgent, you may come up and ſpeak with her. 
Ant. I thank you Sir, I follow you. I. [Excune. 
JJ a  - TTT 
Mar. What ſhonld this Fellow be i'th* Name of Heav'n, that 
comes with ſuch poſt Buſineſs? ſure my Husband hath reveal'd him- 
ſelf, and in this haſte ſent after tne. Are you the Poſt, my Friend? 


-. 


IS 


y Ener Antonio. 
Ant. Yes, forſooth Miſtreſs. 
Mar. What good News haft thou brought me, gentle Poſt ? 
For | have woe and grief too much already. 

Ant. I would you had lefs, Miftreſs, I could wiſh it, beſhrew my 
JJ... ⁰mhs᷑ : 
Mar. Have | found you once more, Jugler? well Jewel, thou 
haſt only Virtue in thee, of all I read of yet; what Ears has this 
Aſs to betray him with? well, what's your Buſineſs then? 
Ant. I brought a Letter from your Servant, Mistress, in haſte. 


- 


Mar. Pray give it me, I hope the beſt ſtill. 
Ant. This is the upſhot, and I know l have hit it. 
Well, if the Spirits of the dead do walk, I hail 
Hear more of this one-hundred Years hence. | = 
Zy any means you muſt have ſpecial care, for now the City is poſ- 
ſeſt for certain, my Maſter is made away, which for ought | know 
is truth indeed; good Miſtreſs leave your Grief, and ſee your Dan- 
per, and let that wiſe and noble Gentleman with whom you are, 
be your right hand in all things. 3 n 
flow do I know 1 have the better on't, by the languiſhing of her 
Eye at this near inſtant, 'tis ſtill ſimming in her Blood, in coining 
ſomewhat to turn Mercury, I know it. OVER 
Mar. He is my Husband, and 'tis reaſonable he ſhould command 
imall things, ſince he will be an Ass againſt the Hair, at his own | 
Peril be it, in the Morn you ſhall have a Pacquet, till when 1 muft 
intreat you ſtay, you ſhall not leſe by ir 
WY 1 8 F 2 „ Ant. 
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Ant, 1 do not - Aoubt i it, Miſtreſs PU leave you to your reſt and 
Wait your pleaſure. 


Mar. Do, and ſeek. out the een, of u the e Houſe, bid LL im 
come to me preſently. 2 e | 
Ant. Who, Mr. Mercury? . | 
Mar. Do you know hits, k Poſt? | 


Ant. Only by fight Forſooth, now I remember your Servant 


will'd me to let you know he is the only Man, you and your For- 
tunes are now to reſt upon. 


Mar, Prethee no more, I know all this. already. OY 
Ant. Vil take my leave now, I am. made for ever. [Exit 
Mar. Good N ight, | am provieed for you, my fine Youth. 
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Exit. 
Enter Motber, beet Viola, and Alexander with a broken in Ol 
* Mopoth.-VIl make thee have more care. 


Viol. Good Miſtreſs pardon me. . 


Aotb. Thou'lt ne er be good 1 warrant thee, can your ang Tio 
gers hold no faſter? _ 2 | 


Viol. Indeed it was again my y will. 1 * 2 


: 


th. Alexander, let's ſee the Glaſs, as 7% am true E 0 Wo- | 
man, it is one of the chryſtal Glaſſes my Couſin ſent me, and the 


Baggage hath broke it where it cannot be mended; . can 
Humphrey mend this, think you? 


Alex. No truly, this will ne er be —" TI wy 
Viol. Truly l meant but to waſh it for the Gentlewoman that i is 


fick above, and ſnaking. out the Water, knockt. i it againſt the Pail: 


fide, 


Mot h. Did you ſo? be fare n ſtop i it, twill, make a good gap 
in your Quarter's. Wages, I can tell you. 


ol. 1 pray forgive. me, and. let me have no Wages this firſt: 
Quarter. 
oth, Go whimling. and fetch two or three grating 8 out 
of the Kitehen, to make Ginger bread of, tis ſuch an NN 
thing. Exit Viola. 
Alex. She's 8 ſimple indeed, ſhe knew not. what a Kim- 
nel was, ſhe wants good Nurture mightily. © 
Moth. My Son tells me, Alexander, Gar this. young Widow 
means to ſojourn here, ſhe offers largely for her Board, 1 may offer 
her good Cheer, prethee make a ſtep i th Morning down to the Par- 
ſonage for ſome Pigeons? What are you mad there? what Noiſe is 
that ? are you at Bowls within? why do you whine?. 
Enter Viola weeping. 


Viol. 1 have done another fault, L beſeech you ſweer Miſtreſs for- 
give me. 


Moth, What's the matter?! 
Viol. As I was reaching * the Bread that ay upon the Shelf, I. 


bare | 
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have thrown dowa the minc'd Meat, that ſhould have made the 
Pies to Morrow. 3 FEEL 
Moth, Get thee out of my Houſe, thou filthy deſtroying Harlot, 
thou, El not keep thee an hour longer. N "ge 
Piol. Good Miſtreſs, beat me rather for my fault, as much as it 
deſerves, I do not know whither to go. | 
Moth, No I warrant thee, out of my Doors, 
FViol> Indeed Vil mend, I pray ſpeak you for me. 
Alex, If thou hadſt hurl'd down any thing but the Pie-meat, I 
would have ſpoke for thee, but I cannot find in my Heart now. 
Motb. Art thou here yet? think I muſt have an Officer to thraft. 
thee out of my Doors, muſt 1? | Yo | 
Viol. Why, you may ſtop this in my Wages too, 
For God's ſake do, I'll find my ſelf this Lear; 
And let me ſtay. , 
Moth. Thov't ſpoil ten times as much, III Cudgel thee out of my 
Doors. : | 
Viol. I am aſſur'd you are more merciſul, 
Than thus to beat me and diſcharge-me too. . 
Moth. Doſt thou diſpute with me? Alexander, carry the prating: 
Hilding forth. „ ; 
Viol. Good Miſtreſs hear me, I have here a Jewel. 
My Mother left me, and 'tis ſomething worth: 
Receive it, and when all my faulrs rogether - 
Come to the worth of that, then turn me forth, 
Till then I pray you keep me. | 15 
\ Moth. What Giggambob have we here? pray God you have not” 
pilſred this ſomewhere ; th'art ſuch a puling thing, wipe your Eyes, 
and rife, go your. ways; Alexander, bid the Cook mince ſome more 
Meat, come, and get you to Bed quickly, that ycu may up betime 
i'th' Morning a milking, or you and I ſhall fall out worſe yer. 


- 


a 


. [Ex. Moth, and Alex. 
Viol. She has hurt my Arm; I am afraid ſhe is a very angry Wo- 

man, but bleſs him Heav'n that did me the moſt wrong, I am afraid 

Antonio's Wife ſhould ſee me, ſhe will know me. | 
Moth. within. Melvia. | : 
Viol. 1 am coming, ſhe's not angry again I hope. Exit. 

; fo Enter Mercury. 

Mer. Now what am I the better for enjoying 

This Woman that I lov'd ſo? all I find, 

That l before imagined to be happy: 

Now I have dore, it turns to nothing elſe 

Bur a poor, pitied, and a baſe Repentance. 

Udsfoot, 1 am monſtrous angry with my ſelf - 

W hy ſhould a Man, that has Diſcourſe and Reaſon, 

And knows how near he loſes all in theſe things, 
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Covet to have his Wiſhes tified; 
T do begin to loath this Woman ſtrangely, 
And | think juſtly too, that durſt adventure, 
Flinging away her Modeſty, to take 
A Stranger to her Bed, her Husband's Body 
Being ſcarce cold in the Earth, for her content, 
It was no more to take my Senfes with, n, 
| Than if I had an idle Dream in Sleep: 
Yet I have made her Promiſes, which grieves me, 
And I muſt keep em too. I think ſhe hunts me: 
The Devil cannot keep theſe Women off, | 
When they are fletched once. 0 
hu Bier Maria in Night Attire. 
Mar. To Bed for God's ſake Sir, why do you 


Some are up i'th' Houſe, I heard the Wife, 
Good dear Sweet-heart to Bed. 


You would not have it known I hope, pray get you 
Back to your Chamber, the Door's hard by 2 me, 
Let me alone: I warrant you this it is | 
To threſh. well, I have got a Cuſtomer, 
Will you go to Bed? . N 
Mar. Will you? Mer, Yes, I am going. 
Mar, 'Then remember your Promiſe you made to mar 
Mer. | will; but it is your fault, that it came 
To this pinch now, that it muſt need remembrance: 
For out of Honefty I offer'd you 1 5 
To marry you firſt, Why did you flack that Offer? 
AMar. Alas I told you the inconvenience of it, 


| i And what wrong it would appear to the World, 
il II L had married in ſuch Poſt- haſte 530 
f After his Death: Befide, the fooliſh People 


Wou'd have been bold to have thou 
| time, and like enough imagin'd 
8 We had murther'd him. 


| Mer. I love her Tongue yet; if I were a Saint, 
1 A gilded Saint, and ſuch a thing as this 
| Should prate thus wittily and feclingly = FR 
'} | Unto my Holineſs, I cannot tell, | 
| . Bur | fear ſhrewdly I ſhould do ſomething 

| A 


Thar would quite ſcratch me out o'th' Kalender, 
And if I ſtay longer talking with herr, 
Though I am mad at what I have done alrcady, 


Yet 1 ſhall forget my ſelf again; 
I feel the Devil . | * 
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Which when they are, are nothing but the ſhame. _ 


ſtay here? 


Mer. Why, | am going: Why do you follow me Y 


ry me. 
8 4 
* 


ght we had lain together in bis | 


ReaJy 


Into a Cellar, Poſt, fearing, and juſtly, 


the COX C O MB. 1 
Ready to hold my Stirrop; pray to Bed, good Night. 
Mar. This Kiſs, good Night ſweet Love, 
And Peace go with thee, thou haſt prov'd thy ſelf 
The honeſteſt Man that ever was entic'd 
To that ſweet Sin as People pleaſe to call it, 
Of lying with another's Wife; and I, 
I think the honeſteſt Woman without bluſhing, 
Thar ever lay with another Man. 1 ſent my Husband 
He ſhould have known him, which I did not purpoſe 
Till I had had my end. | . | 
Well, now this Plot is perfect, let him brag on't. . 


— et. 


ECT V.-SCENE I. 
Enter Juſtice and Curio with a Paper. 


- Zuſt. Bee! Sir, you have rid hard that you have. 
| . Cur, They that have Buſineſs, muſt do fo, I take it. 
Juſt. You ſay true, when ſet you out, my Friend?. 

Ger, About ten a Clock, and | have rid all Night. 

Juſt. By the Maſs you are tough indeed, I have ſeen the Days 


Il would have rid too with the proudeſt of them, and fling dirt in 


Io have an urgent Buſineſs wait the Juſtice. 


their Faces, and I have don't with this fooliſh Boy, Sir, many a 
time; but what can laſt always? *Tis done, tis done now, Sir, Age, 
Care, and Office, bring us to our Footcloaths, the more the pity. 

. [ believe that, Sir, but will it pleaſe you to read the Buſi- 
neſs ? 0 e 

Fuſt, My Friend, I can read, and I can tell you when. 

Cur. Would I could too Sir, for my haſte requires it. 

Zu W hence comes it, do you ſay? N 

Cur. Sir, from the City. | 

Juſt. Oh from the City, tis a reverend Place. 

Cur. And his Juſtice be as ſhort as his Memory, | 
A Dudgion Dagger will ſerve him. ro mow down Sin withal; 
What clod-pole Commiſſioner is this? | 

Juſt, And by my Faith, govern'd by worthy Members, 
Diſcreet and upright, | 7 INCA? IN 

Cur. Sir, they are beholding to you, you have given ſome of them 
a Commendation, they were not worthy of this twenty Years. 
| Fuſt. Go to, go to, you have a merry meaning, I have found 
you Sir, i'faith, you are a Wag, away, fie now Pll read your Let. 


— 


cur. Pray do Sir; what a miſery tis — 


Of 


R b > 4 9 , * nn * 
o 4 x + - 14 ” * Wy be * 
B . : 
© TIS * 
: K * : 
” 


” YC ; * * * n N . * 2 2 a * . {4 ; . » 
py * . . a - . 
1 5 19 ; \ 
A ? 8 4 - 2 
— * $ IF - \ 
* * 
— > , 
R - 
2 Z 4 . 
1 * 


| Of ſuch an old Tuff. Fafa” that hace: D Fe 
Nor can be brought to underſtand more Senſe, 
Than how to reſtore ſuppreſt Ale-houſes, 
And have his Man compound ſmall Treſpaſſcs, . 
For ten Groats. r „ 
Juſt. Sir, it ſeems here your buſineſs is of a deeper: Circumſlance e 
than | conceiv'd it for; what do you mean, Sir? 
Gtr. Tis for mine own eaſe, I'll sflure your Worſhip. 
Jul. It ſhall not be i'faith Friend, here i have it, 
That one Antonio a Gentleman, | cake i it ſo, 
Ves, it is ſo, a Gentleman, is lately thought to 
Have been made away, and by my Faith, upon a 
Pearls Ground too, if you conſider; well, there's 
Knavery in't, I ſee that without Spectacles. 
cur. Sure this Fellow deals in Revelation, he's ſo hidden; 
Go thy ways, thou wilt ſtick a Bench Spit as . 


And ſhew thy Agot, and hatch'd Chain, 
As well as the beſt of them. 


Juſt. And now I have confider'd, [ believe i it. 
Chr. W har, Sir? "x 
Juſt. That he was murdered. 
Cur. Did you know him? 
Juſt. No. 445 
- Cur. Nor how it is ſuppos d. FS 
Fuſt. No, nor | care not two-pence, thels ue Toys; and yet 1 
verily believe he was murdered, as {ure as I believe thou art a Man, 
I never fail'd in theſe things yet, ware a Man that's beaten to theſc 
matters, Experience is a certain conceal'd thing that fails not- Pray 
let me ask you one thing, why do you come to me? 
Cur, Becauſe the Letter is addreſt to you, being the neareſt Juſtice. | 
Juſt. The neareſt? ls that all? 
Cur, IL think it be Sir, I would be loth you ſhould be the wiſeſt. 
Fuſt. Well Sir, as it is, 1 will endeavour in it; yet if it had come 
to me by Name, I know not, but I think it had been as ſoon dif- 
| patch'd as by another, and with as round a Wiſdom, ay, and as 
happily, but that's all one: I have born this Place this thirty Years, 
and upwards, and with ſufficient Credit, and they may when they 
| Pleaſe know me better; to the neareſt? Well. 
Cur. Sir, it is not my fault, for had I known you ſooner . 
Fuſt. | thank you Sir, | know it. 
Cur. I'll be ſworn you ſhould have plaid for any buß neſs now. 
Fuſt, And further, they have ſpecified unto me, his Wife is ſore- 
ly ſuſpeQed in this matter, as a main Cauſe, 
Ge l think ſhe be Sir, for no other Cauſe can be yet found. 
Fuſt. And one Mercury a Traveller, with whom * ſay directly 
ſhe is run away, and as they think this way. e 
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5 25 . all this befofe. \ 
Juſt. Well Sir, this Meru 1 know, and his breeding, a Neioh. 
bour's Child hard by; you have been happy, Sir, Nen voy gn 
Cur, Then you know where to have him, Sir? | j 
Juſt. I do Sir, he dwells near me. 
Cur, I doubt your Worſhip dwells near a Knave then, 
Juſt. I think fo, pray fur on: But 'tis a wonder 
To ſce how graceleſs People are now given, 
And how baſe Virtue is accounted with them, 
That ſhould be all in all, as ſays a wiſe Man. 
I tell ycu Sir, and it is true, that there have been ſuch Murthers 
and of late Days, as *rwould make your very Heart bleed in you, 
and ſome of them as I ſhall be enabled, I will tell you, it fell out 
of late Days. 5 T | rs neg 
Cur. It may be fo, but will it pleaſe you to proceed in this? 
Juſt. An honeſt Weaver, and as good a Workman as &er ſhot 
Shuttle, and as cloſe, but every Man muſt die; this honeſt Weaver 
being a little mellow in his Ale, that was the Evidence verbarim, 
Sir, God bleſs the Mark, fprung his Neck juſt in this place; well 
Farvis, thou hadſt Wrongs, and if I live ſome of the belt ſhall ſweat 
| for*c; then a W ench ——— | | 
Cur. But Sir, you have forgot my Buſincſs. 


Juſt. A ſober pretty Mad about ſeventeen they ſay, certainly, 


however 'tis ſhuffled, ſhe burſt her ſelf, and fondly, if it be ſo, with 
Furmety at a Churching, but | think the Devil had another Agent 
in't; either of which, if | can catch, ſhall ſtretch font. | 
Cur, This is a mad Juſtice that will hang the Devil; but 1 would 
you would be ſhort in thi*, before that other Notice n be given. 
Juſt. Sir, I will do diſcreetly what is fitting; what, A 
Ant. within. Your Worſhip. 3 
Juſt. Put on your beſt Coat, and let your Fellow Mark 25 to rhe. 


| Conſtable, and bid him aid me with all the ſp.ed he can, and all - 


| the Power, and provide Pen and Ink to take their Conf. ons, and 
my long Sword: | cannot tell what Danger we miy mecc with ; 
you'll go with u? 

Cur. Yes, what elſe? I came to that end to accuſe both Partics, 

Juſt. May l crave what you are? TR 

Cir. Faith Sir, one that robe known would not profit you, more 
than a near Kinſman of the dead Antonio's, | 
Fuſt. Tis well, I am ſorry for my Neighbour, truly that he had 
no more grace, will kill his Mother; ſhe's a good old Woman 
will you walk in? I'll but put my Cloak on, and my Chain off, ard 
| a clean Band, and have my Shoes blackt over, and ſhift my J-r- 
kin, and we'll to our buſineſs, and you ſhall ſee how I can bolc 


theſe matters. 


Cur. As ſoon as't pleaſe you, Sir. | [Ex. 
os © E Enter 
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Kube Valerio, and Ricardo. 
_ © Pal. This is the place; here did I leave the Mad 
Alone laſt Night, drying her tender Eyes, 
Uncertain what to do, and 1 deſirous E 

To have me gone. 

Ric. How rude are all we Men, 

That. take the name of Civil to our ſelves? 

If ſne had ſet her Foot upon an Earth 

Where People live that we call darbareus ; 155 
Though they bad had no Houſe to bring her to, 
Tbey would have ſpoiFd the Glory that the Sp ing 

Has deckt the Trees in, and with willing Hand 
Have torn their Branches down, and every Man 
Would have become a Builder for her ſake, 
What time left you her there? By 
al. I left her, when the Sun had fo much to fer, 
As he is now got from his place of riſe. 
Kee. So near the Night ſhe could not wander far 3 

Fair Vola: 

Pal. It is in vain to call, ſhe ſought a a, "Houſe 
Without all queſtion: Ric. Peace, fair Viola! 
Fair Viola! Who would have left her here 
On fach a Ground? If you had meant to loſe her, 

You might have found there were no Ecchoes here 
To take her Name, and carry it abour, 
When her true Lover came to mourn for her, 
Till all the neighbouring Valleys and the Hills, 
Reſounded YVivia,— and fuch a Place 


You ſhould have choſe———you pity us becauſe 
The Dew a little wets our Feet, 
 Unworthy far to ſeek her in the wet; 
And what becomes of her? where wandred ſhe, - 
With two ſhowers raining on her, from her Eyes 
Continually, abundantly, from which 
There's neither Tree nor Houſe to ſhelter her ? 
Will you go with me to Travel? 
yal. "Whither? Ric. Over all the World, 
Val. No by my Faith, III make a ſhorter Journey 
When I do travel. &ic. But there's no hope 
Jo gain my end in any ſhorter way. 
Fal. Why, what's your end? 
Ric. It is to ſearch the Earth, 5 
Till we have found two in the ſhapes of Men, 
As wicked as our ſelyes. 
val. Twere not ſo hard to find out thoſe, 
Ric. Why, if we find them out, 
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It were the better, for what brave Villany 
Might we four do? We would not keep together; 
For every one has Treachery enough : 
For twenty Countries; one ſhould trouble Aa, 
Another ſhould ſow ſtrife in Africa; 
But you ſhould play the Knave, at home in Europe, 
And for America let me alone. Val. Sir, I am honeſter 
Than you know how to be, and can no more 
Be wrong'd, but I ſhall find my ſelf a right. 
Ric. It you had any (park of Honeſty, 
You would not think that honeſter than I, 
Were a Praiſe high enough to ſerve your turn: | 
If Men were commonly ſo bad as I, EM 
Thieves would be put in Kalenders for Saint 
And Bones of Murderers would work Miracles. F 
Jam a kind of Knave, of Knave ſo much 
There is betwixt me, and the vileſt elſe 
But the next place of all to mine is yours. 3, 

Enter two Milk-maids and Viola with Paile. 

Val. Thar laſt is ſhe, tis ſhe, 3 
Ric. Let us away, we ſhall infect her, let her have the Wind, 
And we will kneel down here. | 55 

Viol. Wenches away, for here are Men. 

Val. Fair Maid, I pray you ſtay. Viol. Alae, again? 

Ric. Why do you lay hold on her? | pray hcartily let her ge. 

val, With all my Heart, I do not mean to hurt her, 

Ric. But ſtand away then, for the pureſt Bodies 
Will ſooneſt take Infection, ſtand away, 

But for infecting her my ſeif, by Heav'n, 
1 wcu!d come there, and beat thee further off, 

Viol. I know that Voice and Face. 

Val. You are finely mad, good bwy Sir, now you. are here toge- 
ther, I'll leave you fo, God ſend you good luck, both; when you 
are ſoberer, you'll give me thanks. TR [ Exit. 

Madge. Wilt thou go Milk? Come, 

Nan. Why doſt not come? | 

Madge. She nods, ſhe's aſleep. Nan. What, wert up ſo early? 

Madge. | think yon Man's mad to kneel there, nay come come 
away, uds Body, Wan, help, ſhe looks black i'th Face, ſhe's in a 
ſound. | 

Nan. And you be a Man, come hither, and help a Woman: 

Ric. Come hither You are a Fool. 

Nan: And you a Knave and a Beaſt, that you are. 

Ric. Come hither, 'twas my being now ſo near 
That made her (wound, and you are wicked People, 

Or you wou'd do ſo too; my Venom Eyes 
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Strike Innocency dead at ſuch a diſtance, 


Here l'll kneel, for this is out of diſtance. 


Nan. Thou'rt a prating 10 there's 3 n Ooochet in 1 we, te 
I warrant, how doft thou? tr n 4. 


Viol. Why? Well. * Aft thou able to $62 


Viol. No, pray go you and milk, if 1 be able to come 
I'll follow you, if not, I'll fit here 


Till you come back. tre a9 Da a ot w..r 


Nan, | am loth to leave thee here with yen wild Fool. 
Viol. 1 know him well, I warrant thee he will not hurt me; 
Madge. Come then, Nan. [Exennt. Maids; 
Ric. How do you? be not fearfu), for I hold wy Fa 
My Breath can never blaſt ou. NY | 
Viol. Twas enough to uſe me ill, though you 1927 never ſought 
me to mock me, why kneel you (6 for off, were not that Geſture 
better us'd in Prayer? had I dealt fo with you, I ſhould not ger 
till Heav'n and you had both forgiven me. 
Ric. 1 do not mock, nor lives there ſuch a Villain | 
That can do any thing contemptible 1 
To you; but 1 do knee), becauſe it is 


An Action very fit and reverent, 


In preſence of ſo pure a Creature, 
And fo far off, as fearful to offend 
One too much wrong'd already. 
Viol. You confeſs you did the fault,; yet ſcorn to come 


So far as hither, to ask Pardon for't; » 
W hich 1 could willingly afford to come — 
To you, to grant; good Sir, if you r 


A better Love, may you be bleſt together, 


She ſhall not wiſh you better than I will. 


+ but offend you, there are all the Jewels 


1 ſtole, and all the Love I ever had, 


I leave behind with you, Ill carry none o 5! 
To give another; may the next Maid you try ft 
Love you no worſe, nor be no worſe than I. 

Ric. Do not leave me yet for all my fault, 


Search out the next things to impoſſible, 


And put me on them, when they are eſſected, 

I may with better Modeſty receive 

Forgivereſs from you. Viol. I will ſet no unos, 
To gain the great F orgiveneſs you deſire, 


But to come hither and take me and it; 


Or elſe I'll come and beg, ſo you will grant, 
That you will be coſtent to be forgiven. 
Ric, Nay, I will come ſince you'll have it fo, 


S And 
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And ſince you pleaſe to pardon me, I hope 
Free from Infection, here 1 am by you; | PER TM 
A careleſs Man, a breaker of my Faith, , 12 85 7 
A lothſome Drunkard; and in that wild F ury, 
A hunter after Whores: I do beſeech you, y 
To pardon all theſe Faults, and take me up 
An 8 ſober, + a faithful Man. : 
Viol. For Heav'ns ſake, urge your Faults no mor 
Al! the Forgiveneſs I can make you, is, oh, 2818 PRs 
To love you, which 1 will do, and defire 
Nothing but Love again, which if 1 have not 
Yet I will love you ſtill, 
Ric. Oh Women, that ſome one of you will take 
An everlaſting Pen into your Hands, 
And grave in Paper, which the writ ſhall make 
More lafting than the marble Monuments, 
Your matchleſs Virtues to Poſterities; 
Wich the defective race of enyious Man 
Strive to conceal. 5 . 
„Viol. Methiiks I would not now for any thing, 
But you had miſt me, I have made a ſtory 
Will ſerve to waſte many a Winter's fire, 
When we are old, l' tell my Daughters then, 
The Miſeries thei: Mother bad in love; 
And ſay, my Girls be wiſer, yet I would not 
Have had more Wit my ſelf. Take up thoſe Jeweler, 
For I think I hear my Fellows coming. 
| Enter the Milk maids with their Pails; 
Madge. How doſt thou now? 
Viol. Why, very well I thank you, tis late, ſhall I haſte home? 
Nan. I prethee we ſhall be ſhent ſoundly, 7 
Madge. Why does that railing Man go with us? 
Viol. I prethee ſpeak well of him, on my word 


\ 


U 


He's an honeſt Man. 
Nan. There was never any ſo on's Complexion, a Gentleman? 
Fd be aſham'd to have ſuch a foul Mouth. | Exeunt, 


Enter Mother, Alexander, Andrugio, and his Man Rowland. 
"Moth. How now Alexander, what Gentleman is this? 

Alex. Indeed forſooth I know not, I found him at the Market full. 
of woe, crying a loſt Daughter, end telling all her Tokens to the 
People, and what you wot? by all Subſcription in the World, ir 
ſhoul.i be our new Maid Melvia, one would little think it, there» 
fore | was bold to teil him of her, Miſtreſs, 
Mb. Melvia? It cannot be Fool, alas you know ſhe is a poor 
Wench, and I took her in upon mere Charity. 


And, 
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And. So ſeem'd my Daughter when ſhe went awer, a3 ſhe has 
made her (elf. 


41cth, What Stature was your Child of, Sir? 
And. Not high, and of a brown Complexion, 


Her Hair aborn, a round Face, which ſome Friends chat Aattered 
me, would ſay 'twould be a good one. 


Alex. This is ſtill Melvia, Miſtreſs, that's the Truth on 'r. 
Mtb. It may be ſo, I'll promiſe you. * 


Alex. Well, go thy ways, the flower of our Town, for! a Hand 
and a Foot, I ſhall never fee thy Fellow. | 


Moth. But had ſhe not ſuch Toys, as Bracelets, Rings, and Je- 
wels? 


And, She was ſomething bold indeed, to rake ſuch things that 
Night ſhe left me. 


410th. Then belike ſhe run away? 


And. Though ſhe be one 1 love, I dare not lye, he dil inder. | 
Moth. W hat think you of this Jewel? 


And. Yes, this was one of them, and this was mine, you have 
made me a new Man, I thank you for it. 

_ Moth, Nay, and ſhe be en to filching, there is your Jewel, I 
am clear on't: but by your leave, Sir, you ſhall anſwer me for what 
is loſt ſince ſhe came hither, I can tell . there lye things ſcatter= 

ing in every Place about the Houle. 


Alex. As Iam virtuous, I have the lyingſt old Gentlewoman to 
my Miſtreſs, and the mott mulicious, the Devil a good word will 
ſhe give a Servant, that's her old Rule; and God be thanked, 
they'll give her as few, there is perfect love on both Sides; it yearns 
my Heart to ſee the Wench miſconſtrued, a cireful Soul the is, I'll 


he ſworn for her, and when ſhe's gone, ler them ſay what they will, 
they may caſt their Caps at ſuch another. 


And. What you have Joſt by her, with all my Heart 
I' ſee you double paid for; you have ſav'd, 


With your kind Pity, two that muſt not live 
Ualeſs it be to thank you; take this Jewel, 


This ſtrikes off none of her Offences, Miſtreſs, 
Would 1 might ſee her. 


Moth. Alexander, run, and bid her make haſte 8 ſhe's s at the 


milking Cloſe; but tell her not by any means who's here, [ know 
ihe] be too fearful. Fj 


Alex. Well, we'll have a Poſſcr yet at parting, that's my Com- 
fort, and one round, or elſe VI} loſe my Will. | [ Extr. 
And. You ſhall find Silvio, Uberro and Pedro enquiring for the 
Wench at the next Town, tell them ſhe is found, and where I amy 


_ wich the favour of this Gentlewoman, ' deſire them to come 
ther. | 


___- I pray to, they ſhall be all welcome. 


- 


[Exit 5 
Enter 
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Euter Juſtice, Curio, and Mark. 5 

5 o your leave Forſootk; you ſhall ſee me find the Parties 
y a ſlig ht. wo nt oy ien 
Moth. Who's that, Mr. Juſtice? how do you, Sir? 


— — 1 
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Juſt. Why, very well, and buſie, where's your Son? 
+ Morh, He's within, Sir. 7d, 

 Fe-ft. Hum, and how does the young Woman my Couſin, that 

came down with him. 5 


AHot b. She's above, as a Woman in her caſe may be. 4 
Fuſt, You have confeſt it? then Sirrah call in the Officers; A 
ſhe's no Couſin of mine; a mere trick to diſcover all; 4 
Moth. To diſcover? what? 5 | ' 
SN Enter Mark and Officers, | 5 
uſt. You ſhall know that anon; I think Ihave over-reached you; _ 


oh welcome, enter the Houſe, and by Vertue of my Warrant which 
you have there, ſe'ze upon the Bodily Perſons of thoſe Names are 
there written, to wit, one Mercury, and the Wife of one Antonio. 1 
Moth. For what? P _ 

Juſt, Away I,, ; M 

This Gentleman ſhall certifie you for what. [ Bx. Officer. 
Moth, He can accuſe my Son of nothing, he came from Travel 
but within theſe two Days? 5 | 

Fuſt. There hangs a Tale. | 

Moth. I ſhould be ſorry this ſhould fall out at any time, but eſ- 
pecially now, Sir; will you favour me ſo much, as to let me know 
of what you accuſe him? 

Cur. Upon Suſpicion of Murther. 

Moth, Murther? 1 defie thee. 

cur. | pray God he may prove himſelf innocent. 

Juſt. Fie, ſay not ſo, you ſhew your ſelf to be no good Common 
wealths Man; for the more are hang'd, the better *cis for the Com- 
mon-wealth, 75 1 

Moth. By this Rule you were beſt hang your ſelf. 
Juſt. 1 forgive your honeſt Mirth ever: Oh welcome, welcome 


Mark. | os 
Enter Mark and Officers, with Mercury and Maria. 
Your Pen, Ink, and Paper, to take their Examinations” 
Mer. Why do you pull me ſo? I'll go alone. 
| Juſt. Let them ſtand, let them ſtand quictly, whilſt they are ex- 
amin'd; 
Mar. What will you examine us of? 
Juſt. Of Antonio's Murther. 
Mer. Why, he was my Friend. 
Mar. He was my Husband. | 
Juſt, The more ſhame for you both; Aar, your Pen and 


wy Mob. 
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Motb. Pray God all be well, I never knew any of theſe Travel - 
lers come to good; I beſeech you, Sir, be favourable to my Son. 
Ra Gentlewoman, hold you content, I would it were come to 
t at? CESS 0 WOt 4 | | 4 * . O51 HIS 
Mer. For G«d's ſake Mother, why kneel you to ſuch a Pig-brib'd 
fellow? he has ſurfeited of Geele, and they have put him into a fic 
of Juſtice, let him do his worſt. FFF 
Juſt. Is your Paper ready? Mark. I am ready, Sir. 7 
We. 5 Sg 
Juſt. Accule them, Sit, I command thee to lay down Accuſations 
againit theſe Perſons; in behalf of the State, and firſt look upon che 
Parties to be accus'd, and deliver your Name = 
Cur. My Name is Curio, my murthered Kinſman, 
If he were living now, I ſhould not know him, 
?Tis ſo long ſince we faw one another. + 
Ant. My Couſin Curio? 5 | | 3 
Cur. But thus much from the Mouths of his Servants, and others, 
whoſe Examinations I have in writing about me, I can accuſe them 
of; this Mercury, the laſt Night, but this laft, lay in Antonio's 
Houſe, and in the Night he roſe, raiſing Antonio, where privately 


they were in talk an Hour, to what end I know not; but of likely- 


hood, finding Antonio's Houſe not a fit Place to murder him in, he 
ſuffered him to go to Bed again, but in the Morning early he train'd 
him I think forth, after. which time he never ſaw his home; bis 
Cloaths were found near the Place where Mercury was, and the 

People at firft deny'd they ſaw him; but ar laſt he made a frivolous 
Tale, that th: re he ſhifted him into a Footman's Habit; but in ſhort, 
the next hour this Woman went to Mercury, and in her Coach the 
polted hither; true Accuſations I have no more, and I will make 
none, | | 5 7 | 
- » Fuſt. No more? we need no more: Sirrah, be drawing their 
Mittimus before we hear their Anſwer, What ſay you, Sir? are you 
guilty of this Murther ? | 1 

Mer. No, Sir. | AY 
Juſt. Whether you are or no, confcfs, it will be the better for 
you. BO SAKS 1 | 
Mer. If T were guilty, your Rhetorick could not fetch it forth 
but though I am Innocent, I confeſs, that if I were a Stander-by, 
theſe Circumſtances urg'd, which are true, would make me doubt- 
leſs believe the accuſed Parties to be guilty. 5 
Juſt. Write down, that he being a Stander-by, for ſo you ſee he 
ie, doth doubileſty believe the accufed Parties, which is himſelf, to 


, 


be guilty, 
Mer, I ſay no ſuch thing. | 
Juſt. Write it down I ſay, we'll try that, + | 
, | 3 
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Mer. I care not what you write, pray God you did not kill bim 


8 


for wy 1 though I = free from this, we both deſerve 
Mar. Govern your Tongue | pray you, all is well 15 
lives, I know it, and 1 ſee Pim. N * FFT 
Juſt. They whiſper, ſever them quickly 1 ſay, Officers, why do 
You let them prompt one another? Gentlewoman, what ſay you to 
this, are not you guilty ? | | | 
Sh No, as I hope for Mercy. | 
Juſt. But are not thoſe Circumſtances true, that this Gentlem 
hath fo ſhortly and methodically deliver'd? F eg 
Mar. They are, and what you do with me, I cxe not, 
Since he is dead, in whom was all my care: 


_ - You knew him not. 


Juſt. No, an't been better for you too, and you had never been 
klo vn to him. | | 
Mar. W hy then you did not know the World's chief Joy, 
His face ſo manly as it had been made 
To fright the World, yet he fo ſweetly temper'd, 
That he would make himſelf a natural Fool, 
To do a noble kindneſs for a Friend. 
He was a Man whoſe Name I'll not out-live, 
Longer than Heav'n, whoſe Will mult be obey d, 
Will have me d - 
Ant. And I will quit thy Kindneſs. OS 
Juſt. Before me, ſhe has made the Tears ſtand in mine Eyes, but 
I muit be auſtere: Gentlewoman, you muſt confeſs this Murder. 
Mar. I cannot, Sir, I did it nor, but l deſire to ſee thoſe Exami- 
nations which this Gentleman acknowledges to have about him, for 
but late laſt Night 1 receiv'd Letters from the City, yet I heard of 
no Confeſſion, then. 5 80 
Juſt. You ſhall ſee them time enough I warrant you, but Letters 
you ſay you had, where are thoſe Letters? . 
Mar. Sir, they are gone. 5 
Juſt, Gone? whither are they gone? 
- How have you diſpos'd of em? | 
Mar. Why, Sir, they are for Women's matters, and ſo I uſe 'em. 
Juſt. Who writ 'em? | 
Mar. A Man of mine. 
Juſt, Who brought 'em? 
Mar. A Poſt. : | SES 
Juſt. A Poſt? there is ſome great haſte ſure, aha, where is that 
|? | oe 
" Sir, there he ſtands. 
Fuſt. Does he ſo? bring hither that Poſt, I am afraid that Poſt 


will prove a Knave; come hither Poſt, what? what can you ſay 


concerning the Murder of Antonio? 
| * 2 


„„ Nie eg Neon 
Ant. What's that to you? | | 


Juſt. Oh Poſt, you have no Anſwer ready, have you? 
Ih have one from you. © | 


Ant. You ſhall have no more from me than you have, you exa- 


\ 


mine an honeſt Gentleman and Gentlewoman here, tis pity ſuch 


Fools as you ſhould be th Commiſſion. = 

Juſt. Say you ſo Poſt ? take away that Poſt, whip him and bring 

him again quickly, I'll hamper you Pot. 

Mer. ' Tis Antonio, 1 know him now as well 

Fool is this? ſp THAN 2p 
Ant, Whip me? hold off. WEL 
Mar. Oh gond Sir, whip him, by his murmu 

ſomething of my Husband's 

| ſake fetch't out. 

FJuſt. Whip him Il ay. 
Ant. Who is't dares whip me now? 
Mar. Oh my lov'd Husband. | | 
Mer. My moſt worthy Friend? where have you been fo long? 
Ant. I cannot ſpeak for Joy. a e 

Juſt. Why, what's the matter now, and ſhall not Law then have 
her Courſe? 301111 TR EL 
And. It ſhall have no other Courſe than it has, I think. 
Juſt. It ſhall have other Courſe before I go, or I'll beat my Brains, 
and | ſay it was not honeſtly done of him to diſcover himſelf, before 


3 What an irregular 


ring he ſhould know 


the Parties accus'd were executed, that Law might have had her 


Courſe, for then the Kingdom flouriſhes. 
Aut. But ſuch a Wife as thou, had never any Man, and ſuch a 


Friend as he, believe me Wife, ſhall neyer be; good Wife, love 


my Friend, Friend love my Wiſe, hark Friend. 
Juſt. Mark, if we can have nothing to do, you ſhall ſwear the 
Peace of ſomebody. | 
Mark. Les, Sir, | 8 DE 
Ant. By my Troth I am ſorry my Wife is ſo obflinate, ſooth, if 
I could y«t do thee any good, I wou'd, faith 1 wou'd. | 
Mer. | thank you Sir, I have loſt that Paſſion. TY 
Ant. Couſin Curio, you and I muſt be better acquainted. 
Cur. It is my Wiſh, Sir, Fo 
Ant. I ſhould not have known you neither, 'tis ſo long ſince we 


aw, we were but Children then, but you have ſhew'd your ſelf an 
honeſt Man to me. | 


Cur, I would be ever ſo. 
Shes Enter Ricardo and Viola. 
Mirth. Look you, who's there? 
And. Say nothing to me, for thy Peace is made. 
Kc. Sir, I can nothing ſay, f | 
But that you are her Father, ycu can both 


Not 


Death, that may quit me; for God's 


3 


2 


* Fa 
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Not only pardon, when you have a Wrong, 


But love where you have moſt Injury. 05 | 
Faſt. I think I ſhall hear of no hanging this Year ; there's a Tin- 
ker and a Whore yet, the Cryer ſaid, that robb'd her, and are in 
Priſon, I hope they ſhall be hang e. | 
Ant. No, truly Sir, they have broke Priſon. 8 
Feſt: Tis no matter, then the Jaylor ſhall be hang d. 
Ant. You are deceiv'd in that too, Sir, twas known to be againſt 
his Will, and he hath got his Pardon, I think for nothing, but if 
it doth coſt him any thing, I'll pay it. VVV 
Fuſt, Mark, up with your Papers, away. 3 
Mer. Oh you ſhall ſtay Dinner, I have a Couple of brawling 
Neighbours, that l'Il aſſure you will not agree, and you ſhall have 
the hearing of their Matter. e 
Juſt. With all my Heart, 
Mer, Go, Gentlemen, go in. 
_ Rie, Oh Viola, that no fucceeding Age 
Might loſe the Memory of what thou wert; 
But ſuch an overſwayed Sex is yours; 
That all the virtuous Actions you can do, 
Are but as Men will call them; and I ſwear,. 
_ 'Tis my Belief, that Women want but ways 
To praiſe their Deeds, but Men. want Deeds to praiſe. 
ry | 8 E xeunt omnes 


, 


8 


Nor can it be imputed' as 4 Sin 


* 
* 


* 
- 


by L to wiſh it Favour; 3.4 this. Night. 


* 


- To the Judicious it hath given Delight 
I have my Ends; and — 16 for their. Grace 


Vouc hſaſ d zo this, } s in every Place. 


. 


| 
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